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CUArTEK I, 

AK < APPLE 

How orio 
of the most lu¬ 
ll iihi table ami 
confirmed eye¬ 
sores that dis- 
iigui'c this 
gi'cat metro- 
jiolis. It 
one of those 
i n c u r a b I e, 
ever - inciTas- 
iiig festers of 
til ill and mi¬ 
sery; one of/ 
those unrared fgr, unprotected, unvisited cent^ric 
of squalor, where neglect—the mother of 
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scfisc — £|iawnod unmolested a daily brood of 
terrors. 

It would be dilbeiilt to say where Oak-Apple 
lioAV was situated, it was so jaimaed up ami sur- 
roLiiiiled by courts, buildings, and streets, of an 
uniform offensive eluiraettT amt iiieNitrieable tor- 
tuity ; tbes spcetlicst approac.h to it, however, frojii 
the nearest thoroughfiu'e of any preteiiriioiis, Keeiucd 
to be down u blind alley ami tbrough the back yard 
of a irlaughter-hoijse. This rcinarknble discovery 
■was due to the iiistiiiclivc energy and gonius of 
the Piirish Eeadle in charge of Iho paroeliiid fire- 
engine, who, in his excitement to reach a bhusing 
Hue in Oak-Ai>plc Eow, and being guided solely by 
his seiL-sc of Igcality and the smell of the buniing 
soot, bad dashed wildly through all obstacles, andj 
to his surprise and satisfaction, had suddenly found 
that he Iiad uiiruvelled a mystory, to which the 
Northwest Passage'—if it ever should be made'— 
might be considered a parallel feat. Tliero was 
also a very near vmy it was argued by climbing 
over the railings of a dirty, wretched littJc^rave- 
yard (situaled at no great distance from the Kow)^ 
and tlireadiiig your passage tlirougli the few stunted 
yellow memorijUs of decay that lolled out of the 
jumbled and poisonous earth—monuments more 
emblematic of death to those wIlo lived and breatlted 
Ind them than ofdhosc w-lioac remains rested SO 
wably beneath them; but llien this route was 
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by no iiiciitis certain or pleasantj for, apart Iroiii the 
oSbiisivc nature of tlie littlo charad-groiiiul, ivhicli 
not oveu Uie population of the lioAY could Avholly 
fail to perceive, there were superstitions coniiccted 
'svith it; and the ghost of tlie alderman, in a three- 
cornered liat and hag wig, who Avallvod about the 
graveyard and suifled the uir thereof in an ap¬ 
proving manner, had been made to cisauiucj with pro¬ 
to u ml cflectj the proverbial fnnetions of the usually 
well-known monsters designed by maternal Imagi¬ 
nations for the cluLstisement of tlieir offsprings 
The iiouflcs ill Oak-Apple Kow were nuiiicrous 
and peculiar, Tlicy seoincd to have been originally 
built with the most extreme solicitude for the mi¬ 
sery of liunian beings in general, and poor human 
beings in particular. It iimnediatcly struck you on 
observing ihcm, or going over them, what a re- 
inarkahly clever follow the architect must have 
been, to have designed tenenients with such a very 
elaborate caution that everything should be antago¬ 
nistic to the comfort, or even the existence, ol' the 
tenants; and the only clue by which you could safely 
conjecture that they were intended for human occu¬ 
pants at all, would have arisen from the conviction 
that every othei' known animal would instinc^tively 
Lave avoided such domiciles. The houses being so 
very bad in their original construction, of course 
the inhabitants, with that remarkable and eccentric 
perversity which displays itself so unfortunately^ 

A 2 
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but yH so forciWj"} in poor Jicigliboudiooils, ficciiicil 
to cxi'rt tlionisolvcs to the ntmo.st to niukc every- 
tiling Because the rooms -vvei-e vciy Ioat 

and small, they AA'cre used siuuiUtimiousIy as hod- 
TOOnis and Avorksliops, uud the wincloAVS Avera kept 
scrupulously ‘ closed ; because the kitchens ivere 
undcrgrouiul and very damp, they were selected 
as the best apartments, and the extraordinary and 
unaccountable aflectioii Avliieh exists amongst cer* 
tain classes for taking up tlicir residence in the 
kitchen Acas nowhere so strongly developed as in 
the Row; because the garrt^ts Averc at the top of 
the hou-so, and ctnnparntivtdy the healthiest portion, 
they were let oft*, at a nominal rent, to prolcssional 
pigeon-fancier;?, who built luysterjous st^afloklings 
and 1111101105 round the chimney-pots, and appeared 
to pass their lives in sitting upon their handiwork, 
and Avldstling violently, in the treble key, to bodies 
of unclean birds whirling in the lieavens; because 
ilie street itself Avas very iiarroAv and had no scaa'- 
erage, all the refuse of the houses aviuj thrown into 
the centre of it, which formed large hiil% of fihli 
over its whole extent, the prescriptive right of Aval- 
lowing therein being confined to the pigs, cocks and 
hens, and small boys and girls generally pcrtaiuiTig 
to the neighbourhood; and, as if this Avero not 
enough, the washing of tlic locality, as much as 
there was of it, was hung out to diy across the 
roud, from house to house and from floor to floor, 
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secthingj i-ecking, and swinging in the putrid at- 
niospln^rcj like a huge scratcli-eradle of Tni^ery and 
corruption ; because there was no water laid on to 
the houses, what could be more consistent than that 
f^oincbody should have stolen the handle of the 
punipj near the shiugliter-liousc yanl, to vend at 
the price of old iron? and because there was Duly 
one water-butt in tlic wltolc street, Avliat more ap¬ 
propriate proceeding could have been adopted than 
to use it as a dust-bin ? 

Tluu'O were other charms^ too, cioiineetcd with 
the locality, whieli rendered it no doubt aiUli- 
tionally attractive to the inliabifiuits: for, besidea 
the graveyard Avhicli wo have doscJ'ibed, and llie 
slaughter-house to which we have incidentally re¬ 
ferred, and which we ought perhaps to ad<l ivaa 
the occasion of a great deal of intense exeitciiient 
and interest in the liow on killing days, when 
it generally liappeiicil that some inifortuiuite bcuE^t 
escaped from its executioners, and was thereupon 
nearly goailod to death up and down tlie Row by 
the frantic and excited population,—wo sliould also 
mention the hict of tlieir !>eing an iroji factoiy, 
that worked all niirht and emitted voliimei^ of smoke 

V? 

of the blackest possible nature, and enough "Mioisy, 
noxious, and offensive trades” carried on in the 
various mysterious nooks and corners of the Kow 
to have broken any, nninbor of coi^enants in any 
number of leases that could bo named. There were 
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the workiJig cobblers, the tinmciij tiic tobacco-pipe 
maker-'^, the pigeon-fanciei*s, and otlicrs, to any no¬ 
thing of tho indopoinleiit portion of the cominnnityj 
who existed upon the thie^ings of their iiunily 
circles, vegetahh^s, and gin* The niornl economy of 
the place was not a whit better tlian tlic domestic 
or social: for, as a rule, everybody was at enmity 
with hb noigbhour, jiraetically exemplified by the 
perpetual fighting that took jdace in the liow; and, 
as a po])iilar habit, ov<u ybody got drunk in Jliemost 
regular iiianiicr concd\ able. Tho piirislj bi-adlc had 
long bceiulriven by ftuTor from visiting its precincts ; 
tiie policeman referred to llie locality with fore¬ 
boding winks and iiiu^asy gesliires ; and even ilus 
pari.?:li doctor, over since he liad been attack i‘([ on 


one of fiis visits, hceiiuso lie had imohihitcd t\ patient 
snfihring nndor dnliriiini fmai taking purpetuul 
closes of gin and hitters, hat! regardeil thelhivv with 
feelings of considerahio doiihL and iincertaiiify. 

(kdi-A]ip[e Ilow was, in fact, a umtuopolitaii 
eye-son^ Oak-Apple l!ovv wan one of those places 
that oveiybody said ought to be aholislied. It vvas 
an outrageous nuisance and a crying evil* Im¬ 
provement Acts, Nuisancc-Prcventioii Acts, Ihiild- 
iug lieform Acts, kept on passing Session after 
Sessimi, but whens tliey passed to, or what they 
passed for, no one seemed to understand—for tlici'c 
was Oak-Apple How still iinafthctcd, undestroyed, 
scelldiig and stewing, in all its original miclcanli- 
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ness and ’vvretcliediies^* Vestries of corpulent men 
Stormed fibout itj and made poiverful speeches con¬ 
cerning its miseries and tlic miseries of its in- 
haliitauts, Iliiinane iiidividujds, Avith ^vliite cravats 
and bald iieads, ivhosc “political capital" was the 
Sanitary Ueform and Metropolitan Improvement 
crj", ill their lectures upon these subjects before 
Literary Tnatitutioiis and Scientific Associations, 
ahvays dragged forth Oak-Aptdc liow in evi¬ 
dence of iiiul iliustratitm to, their arguments^ 
anti when flic statistical information was furnished 
as to how many distinct and difierent families 
nightly slept in the same cellar—when sectional 
plans of tlie interiors, and liigldy-colonrcd vioAvs of 
the exteriors of tlic houses in Oak-Apple IJoiv ivcrc 
exhibited, ihc slatemeiits and the pictures ivcrc sure 
to produce an amount of applau^^o that the descrip¬ 
tion of no other locality could secure* The news¬ 
papers, too, gave graphic statements concerning 
Oiik-Apple lloAv; and one popular novelist had 
Avritten a forcible account of the peculiarities of 
the purlieus, and, to crown all, had made an ab- 
*'iConding leloii cut his own throat in the second- 
floor-front of No* C, an incident which, although it 
ncvi'i* had liappenod, drew more public attention 
tOAvards tlio ilHated locality than all the legislators, 
orators, vestry boards, and lecturers had been able 
conjointly to excite* 

It was the covp (k ffracc to Oak-Apple Kow, and 
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tljis was how it was acconiplidied, Jlr, Cynis PilTm 
was a good apccimoti of one of the London public^ he 
was a round amiable man, with friz;;ly hair, and a 
good tempered cxpres;^ion of countenance. He wa^ 
firm in character—philanthropic in disposition—sjjc* 
culativc in ideas—rich in pocket—active in habits— 
a strong lover of justicc—n hater of oppression—an 
occasional victim to humlnig—and proud of Iiis luc-^ 
tropolis ! In his lime lie had ndarneil the jury box, 
and the vestry room—IK^ had heem “obEjcrved upon 
the phitforui*^ as the newspapers say, at jnaiiy an 
indiLmation lueetiii" or ele(‘timi-—and he had tilled 

rS 


the chair at many a parochial and civic board, both 
of business and festivity. Afler years of the fever- 
i.sli Hfe of a citis^eii and a nurseryman, lie had, hy 
a strict attention to his own business in preference 
to other people’s, been able, on his fil'lieth aimiver- 
saiy, to retire I'roiii his occupation on a conigrtablc 
independence, and iiistal Injnself in a neat little 
house, witli grouatls attached, somewhere near 
Hampstead; where, aa lie was fond of gardening, 
he intended to enjoy the olitm cinti tUt^^ for the 
remainder of liis mortal career. lie avjis a bache¬ 
lor ; and fortune, Avith that rcnnu'kable fickleness 
for Avhicli she has been ahvays celebrated, bad 
sliOAvered her fruits upon him with a lavish liand, 
although he wow, peihaps, the last nuui in the Avorld 
who required them, and, pcrliaps, the very first avIio 
would be rendered miserable by their uequisiUon. 
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No sooner hsul he mafic liia own forturte, than a 
miserly uncle, >vlioin he had never seen but twice 
ill his life, and tlien only to lend him, at liis cunicst 
solicUalioiij an odd guinea or so, died in a garret at 
^lilc ICud, leaving him the siole possessor of another 
fortune. It was diHicult at first for Jlr* Cyrus 
Pillin to l>eliove this strange disposition of events; 
but the amount of vtduiihlc personalty and realty 
of wlurli he found himself the owner, avouM 
have soon removed all doubts from a mind even 
more sceptical than Mr, Pifiiifs. Amongst the pi'o- 
pcr(y to which he thus unexpectedly became enti¬ 
tled Avere tlie wliole of the houses on one side of 
Oak-Apple IJoaa'— property of that di^scription 
which, like a beneficial interest in a Chancery suit, 
everybody is better tvilhoot. It is, pcrluijjs, unne¬ 
cessary to say that the inliahitants scorned to pay 
any rent for the occupation of the tenements ; but 
this interesting fact did not, in any way^ relieve Mr. 
Pill in, in the eye of the law, from all the respoii-* 
Mbilities and liabilities attaebing to the houses in 
the Row, as if lie Avere the identical tenant of each 
individual messuiigo j and it was after some indig¬ 
nant mejnber of the public, who had rend the popu¬ 
lar novelist’s incident before relcrred to, had threat¬ 
ened Mr, Pifiiii with an indictment, which, in the 
eyes of tlie little bachelor, was assimilated Avitli a 
trial at the Central Criminal Court, forfeiture of 
property, and transportation for natural life, that 
the policy of demolishing Oak-Apple Row, and 
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^rocting a street of modol houses, entered tlic imagi¬ 
nation of our retired liortifniltnrist. The genii of 
tlic idea being oiiec planted in Ids mind, it did not 
require much nouriJelling, bej'orc it became fuJly 
developed, Tlie engagement of an. areluteet nnd 
surveyor was the first fruit produced, and that gen¬ 
tleman immediately took upon bim'^tdf to nuiiilfest 
upon paper^ that the place might be con verted into 
a perfect elyFimn, Tliiit gentleman soon fiirnislied 
Mr. Pilfin with bis pictoriul ideas njum tin* matter, 
and the plan of the beantifid liule rf>w of six roomed 
houses, with the steps leading up to the unexee]?- 
tionable front doors in brown, witli knoekers and 
Ijcllpulls in clu'ojne, with chinmey-pots in strict rc- 
giilaritv and very best dragon’s blood, with bright 
windows in jirussian bine, catebuig Uic rcHection oi‘ 
the lig'fjt 50 cliarininglv, v/itb line white blinds, jind 
tassels iittachcd all falling down to an exact level on 
the panes, and straight niid onltTly railings in greem 
in front of the kitclien windows, with ingtnnously 
designed architriivcs of the doors, and ornamental 
work over the Avhidnws ; all thiS”to^ay iiutliing 
■of the fancy exhibih^d in in,sertiiig round the bouses, 
a number of small sticks with conical tops in very 
bright green, supposed to represent trees, made up 
as pretty a pictun; as the eye of the most inctro- 
politxin reformer could wisJi to conIcmplate. Mr. 
Piffm mjglit be excused if be doubted wlictbcr such 
a very wonderful representidion of artistic talent as 
the architect’a plan cxliibitcd, could be carried out 
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in i\ briuk tmi\ mortar realisation ; hut lie waa soon 
imdeceivetl, for oontracti? ivcre advertised for, and 
tliere WHS iiiiito a ruih of builders witli tenders, 
greatest anxiety in life appeared to be, 
that Mr, Pitfiii should not pay one farthing more 
than he ought; and who were all in the greatest 
coin motion and excitement amongst thomselvca as 
to Avho should jjcrforni the intended work for the. 
least possible profit. Of eoiirse, as in all such cases, 
one hieky individnal had the good fortune to tender 
for a lower saiii tlian anybody rise, and, of course, 
SFr, Pitfm was congratuhitrd hy the architect upon 
the liappy bargain he liad made, and, of course, tlic 
unhappy builder I)ecainc inmiediately impressed 
with flouhts as to whctlier he could do it for the 
amount he h ul named, and all the other builders, 
wlm^e tenders Imd been reiiiscd, were morally con¬ 
vinced that he would go through Portugal Street in 
Consequence of his raahncss- However, he this ag 
it may, the w%>rk w"is proceeded w'itli according to 
the plans, the sticks with the green tops omitted, 
and passing over any description of the incidents 
and events consequent upon the deiiiolition of iho 
llo^v, which ^vDuld leatl ns too far from our subject, 
let us be content with saying, and the reader con¬ 
tent Avith knowing, that with tlie aid of the silver 
trowel ami golden spade, even a niodorn aiigean 
stable can bo cleansed, and that Oak-Apple Ilow 
began to rise like a new Pha'iiix from its ashes. 
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CHAPTER IL 

As an invariable rule, ivlicncvcr we lay dawn 
plansj whether of life, conduct, or building, which 
we intend scriipuIotiiSily and religiougly to fnllow, 
the very first thing wo are almost sure to do, is to 
depart from them, and fhcrofbro Mr. Phlin's^ plan, 
and the architect’s plan, were, by no uioaii'^, so 
devoutly followed as had been iutended, and the 
new Louses, jiltiioiigh they were utideuiahly excel¬ 
lent, were very generally adTiiittcd to look some¬ 
what better upon paper. However, be this as it 
may, a row of prettier or more model houses could 
not have been seen anywhere for a circuit of some 
inilea, and the previous inliiibitMiits of the hu'ality 
thronged into their old street, and literally hiu i'uhcd 
on the eventful day Avhen the last HCaSbldlng [mlcs 
were taken down, and the model tenements disclosed 
to tlicir astonished g;iy.c. Talk about luxuries of 
the rich, indeed! Each house had six^roonr-^, mid 
a back yard, a stove in each apartment, and a 
copper in the washhouse, windows that opened and 
shut, and a cellar ibr the coals; hcsidcs the water 
come in f[uito regularly, and there were ornamental 
window sills, door knockers of ravenous lions, and 
chimney pots, like militia shakos. 

Mr. Piffin, surveyiiig his new property, felt no 
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amall gratlficfitioii and delight. lie slept sounder 
at night, he rattled his watch seals in a graver key 
when he walked 5 and, as he had an inward convic¬ 
tion that ho lia<l bonefitted the human race, and his 
ow^ji income, his personal character rose in his own 
estimation lu'^eordingly* It was a favourite practice 
with Mr. l^iiRn to drive his bachelor friends down 
to Oak-Apple Ilow in hia gig, and show them over 
Ids property; and it ivas a matter of observation, 
that every friend who made the inspection uttered 
the same remark, to wit, that he (the friend) should 
not mind living iu one of the houses himself, which 
was iilways received by the delighted landlord with 
mueii satisfaction, and attbrded him encouragement 
us to their letting w'cll and speedilyp 

All! sir, thcyl! soon let, you take my word for 
that/* was the Jieciistomed prophesy of Mr. John 
Scriggs, the agent to Mr. Piffiii, wlieucvcr the sub¬ 
ject of letting came upon the tapis. “ rou’ll see, 
sir, Avlien the bills go np, ivc shall have the popula¬ 
tion mad to become tenants, I know the popula¬ 
tion’s instincts, sir, and their Section for coal cellars 
and cisterns- Tiiey Vc luxuries they don’t find every 
ilay, I can tell you.” 

“ Well, Mr, Scriggs/* was the usual mply of 
Mr, rilliii, you will recollect I let to non^ but 
yearly teuants, and of undoubted I'cspcctability, 
and £28 per annum, exclusive of taxes, is the rent 
I require.” 
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And cheap too,” says Ifr* Seviggs; “you leave 
the houses to me. Til manage ’em, sir,” 

Mr* Sci'iggs 1 V 41 S tSic house agent, and also the 
house warmci'j for directly a house in the How 
Avas finished, Mr* Scriggs Avas fortliAvith put into 
it, and comiueiiced sonic mysterious process of 
Avarming it, not by giving evening parties, or con¬ 
ducting festivities usually deuoiniuatcd as house 
AA'armings, but by the eaipluymcnt of an cvideutly 
more disagreeable method, Avhich entailed a A'list 
consumption of coke, and decorated Mr. Scriggs 
AAuth a perpetual coat of very black dust* Mr. 
Scriggs was consequently the present and sole oc¬ 
cupier of the four houses that Avcrc completed* 
And H very exciting lime lie had of it, Jis may Avell 
be imagined; for what with repeated applications 
at each and cA’cry of the houses by persons Avi.diing 
to tenant llie same, and Avliat Avith riin-aAvay 
knocks and delusive rings, all of Avliich ^Ir* 
Scriggs had separately and individually to ansAver, 
besides having to attend to all tlie watcrcocks, 
cisterns, flues, and warmings in the various houses^ 
he had but little leisure to pursue any other of liU 
numerous avocations, or to seek relaxation in the 
boaotn of his family circle* Mr* Scriggs resided in 
a neighbouring street, and his home was principally 
distinguished by a profusion of small children, a 
large wife, a dirty back parlour with a profound 
smell of cooking, and a very dark shop, containing a 
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quantity of old furniture, tlic proniinciit features of 
whicli were a baby^s ebuir and a piece of theiitrical 
^cenciy. 0%'er the door he informed the ^rorld 
that lie beat carpeti^, recovered rent, and made 
distraints, and uiuleruoath a painting of a moon¬ 
light view of a retiring oac-liorse waggon, loaded 
with thi'ce chairs, a bootjack, and a clock case, h& 
f^tiited tluxt lie removed goods in town or country. 
In personal appeurunco ilr, Scriggs was short and 
dusty. In disposition Scriggs was a timid man; 
hut proud and jealous of his profession and 
attendant duties. lie conceived himself also gifted 
with a species of ficcouil sight which enabled him to- 
prophesy coining events, and ho was a perfect Zod- 
kid ill his ingenuity in reconciling the event as it 
occum^d wiili the totally contrary ‘prediction he 
had uttered, lie also particularly liable to 
accident, mid this circuinstanco aiforded a clue to 
the origin of the decorations he possessed of two 
scars on the forehead, a nose much flatter in its 
shape than that designed by nature for his use, and 
the more teriipor<iry f;ici;il adornments lie invariably 
G?diibited of a species of potichomanie in sticking 
plaistcr. lie had a stammering, whispering, star¬ 
ing, cUnideiit, trcnibling munneiv that mode Uiii 
always look as il’ lio bad been suddenly un- 
buried, and as if Ito were not quite certain in Ms 
own mind that you were not aware of tluj fact, and 
were not going to' knock him down in consequence. 
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Whatever were Mr. Scrigga' personal defects 
and peciiliaritiesj liis energy and devotion in hia 
employer’s^ cause were undoubted; and these were 
soon exemplified^ in the fact, that a tenant was, 
after some weeks’ announcementSj inquiries, bicker¬ 
ings, rejections, and general exertions, secured for 
No, 1 . TliO fortunate applicant wm a TVtr* Pinkers, 
a furrier by trade, and of undoubted rcapectabilityi 
His appearance was nncxceptioiiablc, his references, 
a grocer at Mile hhid, and a lady residing in Tot¬ 
tenham Court Koad, in the candle and firewood 
line, of undeniable solvency and social elevation ; 
and accordingly Mr* Pinkers took possession for a 
year of No. 1 . 

“ This is an excellent coiinnenccment,’’ said Mr. 
PitBn, rubbing his hands ; a cjqyital tenant this.” 

^^Ah, sir, you leave them to ine/^ said ilr, 
Scriggs with a prophetic wink | “ I’ll manage ’em, 
fiir.” 

And it really seemed as if his prophecy were this 
time about to be fulfilled, for the very next tlay 
after the tenant of No, 1 had satisfactorily ftisconccd 
himself and his household effects in the new house, 
a most ladylike widow-woman, in black silk, 
with a smile of bewitching sweetness, made 
application for, and then went over No. 2 , where 
she inspected everything most minutely and cauti¬ 
ously, asking Mr. Scriggs so many questions that 
they would have filled six volumes of Pinnock’s 
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Catechisms, or one Parliainentnry Blue Book, if 
they had heeu taken down. She then desired to 
see tlie landlord, and in the interview that followed 
soon won the good graces of Mr. Piffin hy her 
toucliing candour and grjiceful amiability. Of 
course sIk; was a “ lonely widow”— whs there ever 
a widow that was not a lonely one ?” and of 
course she required certain little altenitions and 
uddilions made in No, 2, which of course were 
agreed to, and then she consented to take No, 2 , at 
per uiiuuiu, “ pnrvising” she had an agi'eement 
writing to that effect. 

You will, no doubt, excudge me, sir, making 
so bold,” said the widow woman, Mrs. Crimplcy, 
.'dipping u glass ot slierry which Sir, Pifliu had con¬ 
ferred on her, “ you will excudge me, but niy poor 
<leai' Jc])arted husband'—which is dead, buried, and 
gone—hud ii deal to do Avith houses and te¬ 
nants, and he found 'cm turn out very, very bad 
Avlicn they was let in without having it in black 
and white; so, rather than you should think me 
capable of dishonesty, I am determined to have it 
in bjack and Avhite. ‘ Black and while,* was my 
poor husband's lav'rite say, ‘Black and white/ 
says he, ‘ Maria; there's nothing in this here world 
like black and white 1’ ” 

Mrs, Crimpley had an agreement accordingly, 
and Mrs, Crimplcy went into No. 2. 

If it be true that misfortunes are never in the 
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ilisjimcthe moodj it is equally certaia fortunes arcr 
generally in tlio eoiijnactive, and seldom if ever 
visit us except in ii copulative character. It was. 
BO with Mi\ Pi (Bn. Jlr* Blokcr, n decorator and 
paper-hanger, a strongly-built individual, with large 
whiskers and a strikingly curious expression in his 
left eye, which appeared to bo atwayw endeuvouring 
to look behind his left ear, nnd wdth a very thin 
emaciated wife, was let into possession of No* 3, ut 
the same rent as the other tcimuts. He also was a 
moat rcBpectable man, only uiifortunutcdy his re¬ 
ferences WCTO not quite so satisfactory as those of 
the other tenants : for when Mr* iScriggs called 
upon the referees, he foiiiid one of them, a master 
builder at Brixtoii, was absent in the country en¬ 
gaged in erecting a cathedral, and the other, a 
publican at Kdmonton, w*as labouring under delinttm 
irtmenSf and lying upstiiirs w ith his heml slia^'cd. 

As for the sho]> at the corner (No, 4), that was 
let to Ml', and Jlrs* Gimple and family* Mr. Gimplc 
being a stout man, wearing a broad-briinincd Imt 
and his hair curled into little bundles of qprkscrews i 
Mrs. Gimple being a small woman, with a Sfiueaking 
voice, a peaky nose, and general masculine habits; 
and tlic family being a wild, stunted assortment of 
three small maje Gimplcs and two small female 
Gimples. The Gimple family wils in the retail 
chandlery line; and> previous to taking the shop, 
the heads of the family occupied a whole morning 
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in debating and arguing ^vith Mr. Piffin as to 
whether the rent should be £29 I7s* or £30 per 
annum, a contest wliich waa eventually decided in 
favour of the landlord, consequent? upon tliat gen¬ 
tleman judiciously plying each of his antagonists 
with a glass of old port and a crackiitil biscuit. 

If it hml been a source of gratification to Mr. 
rUfin to his lUodeHiotises completed, it can, 
with tlio greatest facility, be imagined how much 
his delight was iiici’eased, when he beheld his houses 
in the occupation of such respectable, straightfor¬ 
ward, industrious tenants. For a long time, Mr, 
Piffin made it one of hia most pleasurable employ¬ 
ments to drive to Oak-Apple Row, and contemplate 
liis handiwork. On which occasions Jfr. Sciiggs 
would take the opportunity to triumphantly describe 
tlie very successful maimer in which lie had realised 
liis prophecy of mamvging the houses, and enter 
into further predictions concerning the other tene¬ 
ments then in progress of completion, Mrs. Crimp- 
Icy, the widow woman at No. 2, had quite won Mr. 
Piifin^s heart by putting up curtains, and hanging a 
canary-bird in a brass cage in the front parlour 
window. The chandlers^ shop appeared to be 
thriving; and Mrs. Gimple had been licai'd to 
affirm that they should do rcmarAbly well when 
they hat! laid in a little more stock, and the de¬ 
mands of the neighbourhood were^bottcr under¬ 
stood. 
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You sccj sir,” snid il[\ fUmpIc iu explanation, 
it is difficult to arrive at tastes of localities. Some 
localities is pasj^ionately foiul of pickles ; others ex¬ 
hibits n pi’clerence for Uuiip black and walking- 
sticks; whilst others, again, appears to confine 
theirsclves to bread and checpo ami shutllc-oocks,” 
Mr, PinkerSj also, was most coneiliutoiy and 
liononrable in his behaviour; anil Mr. Viffm was 
BO delighted withMr^. Pinkers, when she exltlbitcd 
to him the identical teapot, winch .^he had made the 
i*eceptaclc of her .savings in order to mei‘t tiie 
quarterns that, lie at onco presented tlie bahy 
with a shilling. Mr, lilokcr, too, was csvidcntly 
progressing in his business, judging by the activity 
with which a hoy, with a hiaek face and an excited 
manner, was always going in and coming out of 
tlic house, generally bearing parcels mnler his arm. 

For a long time this satisiactory state of tilings 
proceeded; but as quarter-day apjmmched, Mr, 
Piffin began to experience that his pleasures uf 
being a landlord were not quite iiimlloyed* No, 1 
complained that the water would not c^c in, and 
that the'house was not sufficiently warmed ; so six 
sacks of coke were sent in, and Mr, Scriggs was 
ordered to correct the cistern, whldi he did, and 
nearly caught ®i death of cold in consequence, 
having inadvertently turned the water ou himself 
before he cou^ get out* Then the chimney of 
No* 2 would persist in smoking, and Mr, Scriggs, in 
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liiri ciidcavoura to put matters right, maxle matters 
worse. Tlien Mr. Gimplc, at the shop, wanted a 
door iiiado through the wall of tlic back yard into 
!i neighbouring street, in order, as he said, to be 
able to get Ids barrels of grocery into Ids catabliah- 
menL And Mn lilokeris proceedings were of so 
mysterious a character, that forebodings of an ex¬ 
tremely unplcjisant character floated disagreeably 
through Mr. riffui’s mind. It can well, therefore, 
he understood, that, as quarter-day approached, it 
was with no small feelings of gratification he looked 
forward to the arrival of tliat interesting period. 


CHAPTER III. 

One niornbig Mr* PiiEn was sealed in the little 
back paidour of his house at Hampstead, at tlie ma¬ 
tutinal incah He looked like a man who had passed 
a niglR fi^ee from uneasy ilreains, and was about to 
pass tho day as equally absent from unpleasant 
realities, lie eat his toast with n gusto, his ham 
and eggs with a relish, and he sipped Ids coffee like 
u bee ivould a honey flower, lie read tlie paper, 
too, with a confidence and an interest that showed 
the cares of the world fell but Ijghtly on him; he 
did not glance, with a trembling gaze, down the 
list of bankrupts, or over tlie catalogue of deaths, or 
skim tlic money article or the pric#of shares with 
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dismal apprchorisioiis; neitlier did he rofer^ witli 
feveriali Ijastc, to the ‘"Latest Intelligcneu;” nor 
greedily devour the opinion of Ulr, Kditor upon the 
lending topics; but he ■went calmly, boldly, and 
coolly tliroiigli the whole wonderful history of the 
world's doings before hitii^ willi the air of a man 
who was pcHectly satisfied with bin oivii proceed¬ 
ings, and was not going to be atfe(*ted by anybody 
ciscos. lie digested the deeitled fall in stocks” 
with the same equanimity that he penused the criti¬ 
cism on tltc last night’s opera; and he was as much 
disturbed b}' the “ Tremendous failure of Messrs. 
Jobbins and Kracker, the merchants,” as lie was by 
the aiiiiouiiccment in the second column, that “If 
X. Y- Z. did return home, he wouldn’t hear much 
to his advantage.” In this delightful state of com¬ 
posure, however, he only imitated nature, as repre¬ 
sented out of doors on this particular occasion, for 
it was a delicious, soft spring inorniiig ; and Mr* Pif- 
fin^s canary bird singing in its cage, mid Mr.PifHii’s 
very hairy Skye terrier stioosing in the licarth-rug, 
in common with their master, evidently derived 
gratification from the state of the barometer, 

“ Oh! ” mused Mr. PiffiTi, falling back in bis 
easy chair, and rattling the sovereigns and keys in 
his pockets, “Ohi to-morrow is the first quarter-day. 
At length 1 shall reap the fruits of my philanthropy 
to the poor—and my investment—good interest. 
Let me see—Ifcw much per cent ? ” 
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IVfi*. riffin^a mintl was iiomg off into an elaborate 
\ui(l pleasing calculation to iiscGrUiin by hoiv mucli 
his balance at hia banker's ^v^oukl be increased, by 
iu previous decrease, and had already worked liini- 
self into such a state of iiuniericul complication as 
to render the employment of hb eighth finger and 
hia two thumbs necesaarj', when the problem was 
suddenly erased from the tablets of bU intellect by a 
violent ring at the garden bell, and the next instant 
Sir, Pitfin was upon his legs, in some trepidation, 
and the Very hairy >Skyc tenner was upon his legs, 
in a great state of barking and commotion, and evi¬ 
dently showing by the position he assumed, that ho 
was quite prepai-cd to receive the intruder, should 
that pcrsona.go endeavour to effect his entrance 
under the door. A ring at tlie garden bell was by 
no means an extraordinary occurrence at Piffin 
Lodge; nor ivas Mr, PiflBn a guilty man, nor a needy 
mail, nor a nervous man, to be frightened from his 
propriety at such a very common-place circum¬ 
stance ; but this particular ring had a foreboding 
twang about it—tlic clapper seemed to speak ivitli a 
peculiar accent of danger j the little iron tongue 
rattled out a quivering, clanging tsxchimation of 
coining evil. It appeared to give that instinctive 
warning which every man, ivho can boast a knocker 
or a bellj initat have oftentimes experienced. It 
might be said to assimilate itself to that dreadful 
lumpy single knock, we have all so often heard at 
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our portals, andivluch instinctively sets us sliivcr- 
iiig, Wiio will say that comniuiijcants 

with the outer world—the knocker and hell— 
have not voices j aiul who will dare to own that 
they have not i^poken to jiim at times, in tones 
either for good or bad tidings, that cannot be 
mistaken ? 

A few inonientH’ pause, a shufiling in the passage, 
the opening of the back ]mrlour door, and Mr. 
Scriggs, hat in hand, with a Iheo all beady with 
perspiration, and a contused eye, blood hrcathlcsB 
before Mr* Piflin. 

“ Well, Mr, Sci'iggs, w'hat’s llic matter? ” 

Mr, Seriggs having recovered Ids breaili, ,Tnd 
shaken the teeth ol‘ the hairy Skye terrier out of the 
heel of his boot, replied; ‘‘I’crhajis you will have 
the goodness to rememberj Mr* Pitfui, how 1 told 
you it would be, a long time ago* You w ill recol¬ 
lect that I fully prophesied it* It's just as I thought, 
and it's just as I said ”— 

Wliat's the matter—Have the water*)npcs 
burst ? ” « 

“ Please to recollect, sir, that I told you liow it 
would be 5 ” and then, concentrating all his energy 
into one great mysterious whisper, he added— 
‘‘ They're gone! ** 

What’s gone? ” said Mr, Piffin, in an agony ot 
horror, the water-pipes ?" 

“ They began to run this morning,” coiitinuod 
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Scrif'gs, in tlie same horrible whisper^ “ and 
tliey went off in a covered cart-” 

“ The water-pipes in a covered cart! What do 
you meaiij sir ? 

No, not tliG pipes,’’ said Mr, Scriggs, mildly j 
not tlio pipo^, Ml'. Tiffin, Would it waa no more; 
but the tenants, wir—the tenants/’ 

Again Mr. said, What da you mean ? ” 

“ The tenants of No. 1/’ continued Ifr. Scriggs, 
becoming additionally beady oai tlie upper lip; tbc 
tenants of No. 1 have run away this morning, and 
taken their fumitur’ iu n covered cart, and not 


paid no rent/’ 

“ Good gracioufl! ” exclaimed Mr, Piffiii, Tin¬ 
kers, the I'urrier, run away this morning- TTiis is 
disgraceful, i never heard of such a thing; ” and 
then, turning ferociously upon Mi\ Scriggs, he con¬ 
tinued ; A pretty fclloAv you arc I TfVhat’s the 
use of having you as an agent, I should like to 
know, to allow such a thing? Why didn’t you 
stop them, sir? Why didift you drag them, cart 


and all, before u court of justice 1 Eh, sir ! ” 

“ I did try to stop ’em/’ stammered Mi*, Seri 



“ but Tinkers had all the things out of the house 


and into the cart, before you could have said ‘ Jack 
Ilobinson/ sir. I did capture the kitchen clock- 


casc once, but l^iiikers took it away again, and then 
I seized a clothes-horse, and, after a struggle, Tin¬ 
kers got that, too/’ 
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“ Well> Avcllj” mutlereil Mr-PiffiHj impaticiitly, 
and Tyfllking about Avith groat anger* 

Wellj then, there was no goods left, as a 
last resource, I distrained on the baby, and stated 
to Pinkers tlmt I slionld bold Inm until payment of 
the rent, verciipon Mrs. Pinkers said no rent Avas 
due, and I couldn^t lawfully distrain at all, andivitli 
that’ere rcmai^k, sir, she forcibly took the IcA'y out 
of my possession, knocked mo Joavii the kitchen, 
stairs with a hiron fender, and Avhen 1 recovered 
my eyesight Pm blowed if the cart, Pinkera, baby, 
and fumitnr’, Avern't all gone together! 

This is a pretty commencement, ni>oii my 
word,” exclaimed Mr, Piflin, turning to the bell 
and pulling it Avith a vigour of several horsc-pOAver. 
The boy of the establishment—a very thin boy, 
with a prominent upper lip—made so expeditious an 
appearance into tlie room, and Avith such a very 
sudden jerk, that it seemed as if the action of the 
bell wires liad forcibly dragged him up stairs into 
the presence of his master- 

“ Quick,said Mr-Piflin, ‘^my liat,^oat, and 
oootfl—make haste- Tell Kobert to get the gig 
out. I’ll trounce the rascal Pinkers—the ungrateful, 
the unprincipled scoundrel, Afler six sticks of coke, 
too, and every domestic convenience,” 

** Which coke,” suggested Mr, Scriggs, adding 
fuel to the fire already raging in the breast of the 
landlord, ‘^Ihaye ascertained Pinkers disposed of to 
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a greengrocer in the next sU'CCt^ at the rale of six¬ 
pence per Back ” 

“ Is it po^aihlc ? ” said that gciitteman, as the 
hoy, who had jerked out of the room, now jerked 
in again with JFr* PifRn*a articles of attire, and, in 
a trembling condition of body, assisted bis master 
to assume them- “Is it possible—the deceitful 
villain* Talk of deceit! Only think, Mr, Seriggs, 
the deception of that cursed tea-pot, which was to 
liold the rent! I could have forgiven him the 
rent; but any man w'ould be disgusted with a 
being Avlio could make a tea-pot the in^tninient of 
Ins vilbmicB-” 

Ab Mr, Pilfiii enunciated these cxprcssibuB, and 
many more in a similar straiii, he struggled and 
gasped into his boots and -coat, undergoing much 
unnecessary exertion and Tiolcnee of body in the 
oporatioii, consequent upon the volcanic state of liis 
teuiperameut. Pulling on your boots in a rage is 
by no means an easy or pleasant process; but when 
l^he performance is attempted by a pletlioric indivi¬ 
dual, it becomes decidedly dangerous. However, 
Mr. PIfRn survived the process; and the gig, having 
been already in a state o5f preparation for the land¬ 
lord's accustomed drive, wua now nt the door- Mr. 
Scriggs scrambled in, Mr. Piflfm assumed his sesit 
and took the reins, and, with a vicious flinch at the 
pony^s ear, which made that animal start off at an 
fidjoiiiing gate in mi uncommonly murderous man- 
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iicr, tlicy disappeared down tlic road; "whilst the 
boy Tijiikins, who had been jerking about ner¬ 
vously during tho preparations for departure^ as 
if ho had been a faiitoccJiii puppetj jerked back 
again into the house, and comiuenccd feeding liis 
rabbits, 

Wlieii Mr, Piffin aiTivcd on tbc scene where the 
incidents narrated by Mr. Scriggs liad been enacted, 
the first thing on Avbich his eyes rested, in dismal 
but angiy coutcmpl%tiou, was the deserted >Jo, 1, 
Tlicre it was, aifording a subject ibr melancholy re¬ 
gal'd, tenantlcss and abandoned j and if its recent 
occupier had been a criminal of the blackest dye, 
the interest in its aspect, on tho pait of tlic neigh¬ 
bourhood, could not have been greater or more de¬ 
cided. A crowd waa collected round its doorway, 
gossiping, gesticulating, and pointing at its windows 
and down the street. A cloud of boys were grati¬ 
fying tlieir appetite for excitement and mystery by 
knocking terrific double knocks at the door, and 
peeping tlu'ough tlie chinks of the closed shatters; 
whilst the straws, tho only mementos the ah-* 
scondcr had left behind him, were flying about, and 
had lodged themselves upon all the ledges and pro¬ 
jections that the house afibrded for tlieir reception. 
The inhabitants of the other tenements in the street 
were looking upon tlic scene from their windows; 
and several exciting conversations, concerning the 
particulars of the escape, were being carried on, 
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from window to window, across the street; and cvi- 
dcntlj, by the laughter they provoked, contributing 
highly to tlie diversion of both speakers and 
listeners. 

As soon as Mr. Pitfm and Mr. Piffin's gig came 
in sight, a loud cry of “ Heroes the landlord!’’ burst 
from the assembled multitude. It was a perfect 
pEBHri of joy, flavoured with a strong relish of anti¬ 
cipated gratification. The gig pulled up, and Mr. 
L^iliin and Mr. Scriggs descended; whilst the whole 
of the boys made a fierce rush at the pony’s head, 
witli the intention of holding him, exhibiting their 
usual great consideration in this respect for the 
public salcLy, and their extensive doubts of every 
animal’s truehibility. This deioonstralion of public 
feeling, however, the pony indignantly repelled by 
violently kicking the splasliboard, and hutting 
fiercely at his tormentors, a course of proceeding 
that called Ibrth many erics of pain from some of 
his would-hc guardians, and many cries of “ Wo-a V* 
from evciybody, The pony being quieted and given 
in charge of three of the biggest boys, our landlord 
and his agent approached the miserable tenement, 
and the first person they met was Mrs. Crlmpley, 
the widow of No- 2, who encountered them with 
a melaucholy aspect, almost bordering upon 
sniffing. 

Good morning, ma’am,” said Mr. Piffln. 

“ Good morning, sir,” returned the widow. 
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‘^Soj Mrs. Ci'impley/* said Mr, PiiRnj ‘‘it seems 
your ncigliboura have acted moat dialionestlyj and 
absconded without paying tlieir rent !’* 

‘‘ Yes, sir/* said the widow; “ more shame lo 
*em. They went off this morningj sir, in a covered 
cart. Says I to "cm, says I (when I seed the straws 
tiying about I knew at once which way the wind 
Ijlew)^ ^ you ought to be ashamed of yourselves,' says 
I, ‘ rnnniiig away without paying your rent. l\l 
sooner carve cats-me^j or sell cresses three bunches 
for a lialfpeiiny in the public streets, all iny life, than 
serve my landlord so 1’ *’ 

“ I am well aware ol' that, Mrs. Criinpley; you 
arc indeed an honest tenant 1” 

“ Yea, air, and you*lI find me so; there's nothing 
like black and white, sir, to keep people in the 
straight line.** 

“Please, sir, you’ll perhaps recollect what I said; 
it’s all come true!” said Jlr. Scriggs, who lja<l been 
examining tlie door with a scrutiny so close and 
cautious, that it seemed as if he had been about to 
extract a tooth from the keyhole; “ theyVe taken 
the keys with them, and we can’t get into the 
house r* 

“Which way did the cart go?” inquired Mr* 
Piffin loudly. “ Who saw the cart go?” 

“ It went in the direction of Vbiteclmpel/* said a 
blear-eyed mechanic in a paper cap, made out of a 
veiy old number of the Weeklff Di^atch* 
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‘'You knows a lot about it, you do!” said an old 
woaianj without a bonnet and with a broom, “I 
seed it go; it went as if it wos goiii* to Regency 
Park, and it’s Stiggers’ wan; I knows the wan 
well; it’s the werry wan that me Eind ray old man, 
together with Mrs, Slop and others, went to 
’Ainpion Vick in,” 

“ Oil, if you please, sir,” cried a boy, bursting in 
amongst the group id most breathless, “ Tve followed 
the wan, sir; I knows where ifs gone to.” 

“l>o you, iny man,” said Mr, Piflin. ^‘Lead 
tlic way, I’ll follow you, Pm determined to find 
them; anil I’ll make an example of tlieir dis¬ 
honesty.” 

Phis was said very loud, and with much force of 
ticlioii, by Mr, Pilfin, in order that, in case any of 
the other tenants should hear him, they might take 
it as a hint, and form their private opinions as to 
whether he was to be trifled with or not. 

Scriggs,” continued he, giving tliat person some 
copper coins, “reward the boy that held the pony, 
and take tlie gig home. Go on, my man.” 

“All right,” said the boy; “I knows the way; 
you follow me, gov’nor; I knows a short cut" 

“ Ain’t yo’er goin’ to stand anything,” said the 
mechanic in the newspaper cap, as Mr. Piflin and 
his conductor moved away* 

“ There's a shabby lot," said the old woman with 
the broom, “I hope he may lose bis rent*” 
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said tlie lookers on generally, 

“ Ilarrah said tlic boys, as they fought round 
Mr, Scriggs for the possession of the C 0 ]>pera 5 eiu‘h 
one asserting himself to be the individual who had 
performed the service of preventing tlio pony from 
running away. The wretched Mr, Scriggs strug¬ 
gled and puffedj and expostulated, eventually 
throwing the coins into the middle of the road, 
where they were scrambled for api>aTcntly by tln\ 
wliole neighbourhood, and during ^vhich proceed¬ 
ing ho jumped into the veliicle, and, in company 
with the pony, happily escaped* 

Mr, Piffin's guide mm an active hoy, small, but 
sharp, and rather more ragged and uncertam in his 
attire than the season of tlic year would have ren¬ 
dered comfortable to any other hoy uninnred to the 
hardships of a London street life. He seemed to 
be impressed with a desire to exhibit to Mr, Piflin 
his knoAvledge of locality, and to give him a due 
insight into some of the architectural and arcliaeo- 
logical mysteries of tho metropolis. The first thing 
he did after he had cleared Oak-Apple was to 
plunge down a court, out of which he issued into a 
yard, then he rushed like a whirlwind into another 
court, then down a very dark alley, coming out 
suddenly into a broad thoroughfare, and crossing 
which, with the speed of lightning, to the horror of 
Mr, Piffin, unden the belly of a passing brewer^a 
horse, he dashed wildly into what seemed a door- 
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way of a pawnbroker’s shop, but wliicli, in realityj 
was another courts then he went through a airing 
of alleysj round corners, in between posts, out again 
hi a twinkling into small deserted squares Avithout 
any apparent outlet, ultimately emerging (to the no 
small aiiiazenicnt of our landlord, who conceived 
himself adjacent to some voiy distant euVurlJ) all 
amongst the pens of Sinitlificld market. 

“ Stop a minute, my man,” gasped Mr, Piffin, 
pulling off his hat, and sitting upon one of the 
wooden gates of the peiie, in order to rest his weary 
legs, and recover }m breath, stop a minute—^you 
really go so very fast, that I feel it quite a task to 
keep lip with you,” 

“ Keep the pot a bilin’, old hoy,” rejoined the 
hopeful guide, Avhilst he, too, climbed on to the top 
of oue of the wooden posts, and sat contemplating 
the exhausted figure of Mr. Piffin with a species of 
impish glee. “Can you do a ‘hover V come,you must 
try if you can’t follow me, old chapand the next 
minute the vagabond w»i6 springing over the wooden 
]Sens like a human grasshopper, Mr. Piffin at¬ 
tempted to follow him by running in and out of the 
gates of the pens; and what with some gates being 
shut, and the difficulty of opening them, and the 
concussions his shins received in the attempt, the 
chase became most bewildering and distressing. 
At lengtij, hoAvever, tliey both emerged into an 
open space, evidently prepared to receive an assort- 

C 
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mcnt of housos, but ’vvliicli, nt presentj was pro¬ 
tected by wooden barriersj and surminided by 
very debilitated looking tenements, leaning upon 
erntebes. Hero several parties of boys were en¬ 
joying the rofresbing games of ^^roiuidcra” and 
“ tip catj” and the tu) less exciting and exhilarating 
arausemont of dodging tlic police, Vy lio endeavoured 
to curb tlieir ton confirmed a tendency for out o* 
door entertainment and exercise. Mr. Piflfiu laid 
some difficulty in ivstraiiiing his guide from joining 
in a side at ii game of roundersj and after re¬ 
ceiving the rounder ball in the small of ins back, 
a tip cat on liis third waistcoat button, a shout 
of laughter from everybody, and a desire from 
an approaching policeman tliat he would “ move 
on,” our landlord cleared the space, in company 
with his attendant imp ; a few more pares up an 
adjoining street, and then, to Mr. Pifiin's g^’cat 
satisGictiou and relief, tlie inpish boy came to a 
stand still at the entrance of a not very inviting' 
looking thoroughfare. 

Here we arc, old boy,” said the 4 mp, “ this 
heroes the street where the wan Avent to. Number 
sixteen's the house. They’ll be sure and tell you it 
did’nt come there when you inquire, hut dojdt you 
stand no ncnsensc.” 

“Thank goodness,” murmured our landlord, 
“ we’ve arrived .at last. Ilerc^ my maiij here’s a 
shining for you,” 
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“ Thaiilcyc, old boy. Don't stand no nonsense. 
To Ijo sure there is desperate cliaractera now down 
tliat there strectj but don't be afeared, and if you 
shows fight they^ll soon knock under,” And with 
these suggestions and remarks, tlic impish guide 
gave a peculiarly prolonged and uiieartlily yell—a 
yell which, for singularity of expression andhideous- 
ncsB of tone, is known to be only uttered in common 
by London street boys, and mentally distressed 
hyenas —and disappeared. 

The street into whicli 3Ir, Piflhi now entered 
wiis, as we have before rcinurked, by no means in¬ 
viting. It was not the sort of street that any person 
witli a fastidious taste, or who liabiUmlly 'wore pa¬ 
tent boots, would select for an afternoon's stroll. 
It iippeareLl to bo principally composed of shops, 
iind it seemed as if an 'ilarm of fire had, at some 
distant i)eriod, been given in the street, and that 
everybody Inwl thereupon turned the contents of the 
whole of the houses into the road, and now would 
not gi^'c themselves the trouble to tftke them in 
again, Mr. Piffin tlireaded his way through the 
of articles exposed, it was presumed lor sale, 
ill front of the liousos, and at length, by a judi¬ 
cious calculation of flie number of tenements lie had 
passed, stopped before No, 16, This was a shop in 
the rag and bottle line, and a huge black doll swung 
by the liair of its head like a female Absolon, over 
its principal entrance. Mr, Piffin entered the shop, 

c 2 
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ami not finding any one jn-escnt to receive him, 
knocked on the counter with his knuckles. 

Hirlloa! ” said a voice of the deepest possible 
ferocity, firoin the interior of a small room, which 
apparently acted as the back parlour. Mr. Piflin 
waited a few inojncnts, and nothing further having 
come Iroin the room, save tlic voice referred to, 
knocked again. 

Iltilloa!” said the voice, in an accent of the 
most savage impatience, and the next instant a 
big man rushed from the back parlour into the 
shop, struck tlic counter a fearful blow with a 
stick he carried, and then, glaring at Mr. IMtIin 
with great anger, cxohiiincd, ‘^Now, what the 
devil is it?” 

This form of introduction wjia anything hut agree¬ 
able to our landlord's nerv cs, and tlic personal ap¬ 
pearance of the proprietor was but ill calculated to 
allay the feelings of agitation the emphatic character 
of the interrogative had given rise to in his breast. 
He was a repulsive-looking, big man, wearing an 
old wliite hat that came down to his ij^chroivs, a 
large neckerchief that eamc up to his nose, and a 
great coat that went down to his heels; the part of 
his face that was visible was quiU^ sufficient to 
afford anybody that saw it the negative giatiRca- 
tion that they could not sec any moi'e than they did ; 
and Mr. Fiffin would, perhaps, have been more 
satisfied if the bottle proboscis, the puffy cheeks, 
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And tlic awivcl gmy cyca that were now before himj 
}iad been also concealed from his view, 

“ Now, what the devil 13 it? ” said the big man, 
petnhnitl)", 

Well,” stammered Mr> Piffin, ‘‘I believe Mr, 
Pinkors is here; and it*s a little private matter, on 
which 1 Avjsli to see him personally.^* 

“ AVell, why couldn^t you say so 'afore,” growled 
the man, “ without making all this row in the 
lioiise. Why couldn't you behave as other gem'men 
do. Now, what is it? ” 

“ I want to see Mr, Pinkers*” 

** Now, don't be such ti Iiobstinate old party, 
don't,” said the hig man, striking hU stick on the 
counter again, ‘‘You really ought to know better, 
Don’t you know 111 attend to it tor yon. Don't 
you know rni Piiikcrs’ pardner. Don’t you know 
I’m lluggs.’' And with that Mr. Huggs gave lus 
visitor a familiar poke with his bludgeon in the ribs. 

Oh! ” said Mr. Piffin, when ho recovered his 
breath, “ Oh! if you’re Piiikers* partner that alters 
the ease,” 

“ Well, don't I tell you I am,” shouted Mr. 
Iluggs j and down came the bludgeon again on the 
counter, “Come to the point at once—What can 
I do for you ? ” 

“ Well,” began Mr, Piflin, I don't want to be 
hard upon Pinkers, because lie has got a wife and a 
family,’' 
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“ Now, that’s kiiul on you/’ Air. Uuggs; 
“ that’s wciy kind on yoti. 1 thought you was a 
decent old party directly I saw you; hnt we don’t 
take any advantage at this shop. We don’t want 
any kindnesses Jiere ; Vi^e gives our price—aJid no 
inorc nor no Icsh.” 

“ 1 don’t niidei’staiid, lioAvcver/’ continued Mr* 
Piflin, mildly, ‘‘ why he should abscond.” 

Mr. Huggs smiled grimlj' and winked sternly^ 
and then said: “ Lor, ivhat a hobsLiiiate old party 
you are, to he sure. Don’t yon Iciiow that w’c must 
abscond? Don’t you know that? But come, my 
old gallows bird, wliat liavc you got to sell at our 
fence? ” 

exclaimed Jlr. Bifitiij in accents oi' 
horror, Wliat do you mean ? ” 

Mcaji! ” thuudered Mr. Huggs, rattling tlie 
bludgeon on the counter, with a startling einpliasie. 
“ Mean ! Don’t you know what 1 mean ? Don’t 
you know you’ve come licre with some articles 
you’ve found to sell? Is it lead off a church, or 
an old woman’s cruet-stand ? I’m Binke^a* pai’tuer^ 
I tell you again. Vm Iluggs.” 

“ Articles Fve found! ” muttered Mr. Piffni, in 
great fear. “ No such thing, sir. I’ve called for 
my quarter's rcJit, less income-tax. Finkers ran 
away without pitying me! I’m Mr. FilRn, the 
landlord! ” 

The appcjirancc of Mr. Iluggs at tliis announce- 
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moiil, became perfectly startling. He fixed bis 
eyes upon Mr, FifTm with an expression in which 
the deepest curiosity was mingled with tlie mostln- 
Icnsc scorn, and sljU rattling his bludgeon, lie whis¬ 
pered with a compressed energy that Tivas only ren¬ 
dered iiLorc horrible by the accompaniment of a 
savage sickly smile ;— 

“ So you’ve called for your rent, have you ?’* Mr. 
Pifflii shivercih “And,” liissed Mr. Iluggs, inter¬ 
rogatively, “ and you expects to get it? ” 

Air, Pi(9n continued to shiver, 

“Do you see this?” said Mr* Iluggs, with so¬ 
lemnity, and with an eniphutio gentleness rnbhiug 
the top of his bludgeon on the tip of Air* Piffin’s 
nose—“ Do vou see this? ” Air* Pillin's fears almost 

L- 

blinded his \lsioii; but his silence being accepted 
by AIi\ Huggs as an alfirmativc answer that ho 
was conscious of the existence of the instrument 
alluded lo, that geiitlemaii went on: How dare 
you come here for your rent? Dididt you make 
jny poor pardiicr^ Pinkers, pay £28 per annum for 
your cussed house, eh?—Dithi't you? ” 

Put down that weapon, sir,” inten'upted Mr. 
PilRu. “ Mr, Pinkers never paid any rent at all, 
and he liad every comfort, and six sticks of coke! ” 
Comfort mid coke!” roared Mr. llugga, flourish¬ 
ing his stick. “ Don’t talk to me in that way. What 
do you mean by comfort and coke ? Now, I tell 
you what it is, you are not coming hero to pry into 
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the secrets of our trrule with iinpimUy; you arc not 
going to be a spy upon our actions.” 

At this moment Mr* Iluggs was interrupted by a 
head pi-otrudiiig from the back parlour, and an ex¬ 
clamation proceeding from the head of ‘‘ Give it 
him well, Huggs. Give it him,*’ 

**OU! there he is,” cried Mr. Pilhn, in great 
anger ; “then; he is, linkers, the xiilaiu/* 

“ Be off! ” roared Iluggs* 

“ Be off!” echoed Binkers- 
Mr. Piffin coiKsidcml for a inomont; and perhaps 
Falstaff*5 aphorism, that “ the better part of valour 
is discretion,” waa never more ajtproprmtely ap¬ 
plied than in this instance* Air, Piflin took to his 
heels. Itia flight, however, only served to insti¬ 
gate Afessrs* Binkers and Huggs to pursiiiL The 
rumour spread like lightning tliroiigli tlie street, 
tliat a spy had been discovered, ‘and the circum¬ 
stance of an elderly and portly gentleman, running 
at full speed, served but to substantiate the intelH- 
genccj and draw forth the marked indignation of (he 
inhabitants* llurnilis and groans rcsoltnded, win¬ 
dows were thrown up, men and women ruslicd out 
of their tenements and endeavoured to stop the pro¬ 
gress of our hero; missiles and execrations flew 
after his retreating form; but, eventually, after 
several severe struggles, and suffering much injury 
to his attire and personal appearance, Mr* 
emerged into the neighbouring street, and, having 
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placed himself in the custody of two memLers of the 
police fovee, was conducted to a cub, and arrived 
home very Into nt night, depressed in mind, tom in 
attire, and exhausted in body. 


CHAPTER IV. 

Titk next morning TMr. Piffin laid in bed very 
late indeed* Twelve o'clock had struck, and had 
found our hero alternately groaning and snoosiiig 
to ease Ids troubled mind and exhausted frame. 
With perhaps an excess of solicitude, his considerate 
liousekeepcr had alrt^ady furnished ihc mantel-piece 
with an aiTrfv of physic bottles, and sonic sticky- 
looking leoclios were shivering in a saucer^ every 
now and tiien raising their heads in a melancholy 
and appealing inaniiGr, as if they longod for the 
period when they should be fastened on their victim, 
Mr. Pifliii, however, continued to gman, and then 
to go to sleep and snore j then to wake up and 
gi'oan, and then to go to slevji and snore again ; 
and, aa the malady did not exhibit any further or 
more dangerous symptoms, it was a matter of sonic 
doubt in the mind of the patient’s nurse when 
vcneacclioii ought to be commenced. 

It was during one of the patient's most violent 
snoring spasms, imd when the trumpet-like melody 
being perfomed but too surely told of the raging 
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emotions jii the alecper^s breast, tiuit n gentle knock 
was licurd at the bedroom tloon Mrs* Meek, with 
n glance of syiii])atliy at her nisister's face, lest the 
noise shouhl arouse him, stole softly to the door 
and opened it gently, uttering a small Hist,” as a 
warning to tlic intending iiUrudor, 

AVhat is it?” said Mrs. Meek, holding the door 
just suifieicntly open to receive her no:>e, ami peer¬ 
ing into the passage* 

“ I wants to see Jtr* I’llfin,” returned a voice in an 
energetic tremble. It*3 just as I said it would be.” 

“Mr. rirtin's very ill,” wliispcrcd Mrs, Meek, 
“ very ill indeed; lie has been nearly munlercd by 
thieves; he caif t see anybody to*day; he is suffering 
dreadfully.” 

A rush of sound like the blast of the trumpets of 
Jericho greeted tlie listeners cars, confirming the 
staUunent of the speaker. 

“ 1 cau't help that,” pursued the iiujuircr outside 
the door. “I must sec him; U’a just as 1 said; 
and I must see him.” 

Mrs. Meek was about to- urge furfSier reasons 
against the desired interview, ivlica the sufferer 
enunciated a nasal note of such fearful produndity, 
that its force shook him into wakefulness ; and the 
next moment he started up in bed, and exclaimed, 
with an accent of nervous terror—“Who^s tliat, 
Mrs. Meek i Don't let him in if it’s Iluggs. Send 
for the police.” 
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It's Mr, Sci'igga^ sir, who wants to see yoUi” 

^*LgL him come in,” said Mr. Piffiii, sinking 
back I'eassiii-oil, and commencing a gi’ouii in a 
treble key, 

Tims eonimaiided, Mrs. Meek 0 {)ened the door, 
and il r. Scriggs presented himself at tho bedside of 
hh inucli suffering inaster, 

“ It^s just as T said,” began the agent, in a 
wheezing, hoarse tone of voice, that showed he 
was iabouring under a cold Jii the head of sufficient 
unpleasantness ] it*s just as I said, tir; but I am 
Sony to see you in such a state.” 

‘‘ DoiiH talk about it, Jfr, Scriggs,” groaned Mr, 
Piffui. linkers wiis nothing more nor less than a 
receiver of* stolen goods. They attacked ine, Mr, 
Scriggs; and it’s a incny Tm alive to tell the 
tale—oh!” 

“ Well, sir” said Mr. Scriggs, restricting a rising 
sneeze mid letting it off inside bis head, an operation 
which shook him to a jicrfectly electrical extent, 
and produced a sodden, explosive, fizzing sort of 
sound, well, sir, I effected an entrance into No. 1, 
;ind found that Pinkers had taken all the brass and 
liiroii that he could lay hands on all over tlie house. 
IIe*s taken up tlie pipes, air, and he^a taken off ail 
the door-handles, and most of tlio locks, sir; and 
lie^s not only done tliat, air, but be’a actually cut the 
cock off the cistern—” 

What r shouted Mr. Piffm, 
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ITcj’a cut the cock off the cistern,” pursucfl Mr, 
Seriggs emphatically, “and the consoquence is that 
the water’s run on without impediment into the 
kitchen ; and they do say, in the street, that some¬ 
body's child, that got down the hairy for Ida ball, 
has been drowned in the kitchen, and so I’ve left a 
nuin and boy dragging for the body.” Here Mr* 
Scriggs let off anotlicr pyrotccbnical sneeze inside 
his head with temble v iolence, niul I'olapscrl into 
silence. 

Heavens and earth,” cried Mr. Pilfin, ‘Ms it 
possible ? Wliat a horrible thief that Piiikers is t 
But an empty hnnse, Mr, Seriggs, is better than a 
bad tenant; and wc must put up with our first 
loss-” 

Precisely what I always saitl,” continued Mr. 
Scriggs ; “ but there’s No- 2—” 

At the mere mention of No- 2, and the suspicion 
of anything being wrong with that model tenement, 
Mr. T^ifiiii gaaped again. lie eyed Mr; Scriggs de¬ 
liberately for a few seconds, and then sunimoncd 
sufficient courage to say, in a iniUfaiid affable 
manner, as if the intelligence to be conveyed to 
him could only be of the most pleasing nature, 
“ Well, Mr, iSeriggs, and what of No. 2 !** 

*‘Well, sir,” returned the agent, “I quite agree 
with you that an empty house is better than a bad 
tenant; but wb can’t get him out—” 

“ Get him out—get who out?” 
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“ I've been trying all the moming, air, but stmta- 
gem's no use, and physicians' force is unreasonable, 
considering our respective vaits \ and so there he 
is/' 

“ Vifho is—-what is—what do you mean—wliat 
are you talking about? Has anything happened to 
that excellent woman Mrs, Crinipley/’ 

Lor' bless you, sir," continued the agent, “ it's 
not licr—it's her under-tenant; he's broke a winder 
and taken possession ; and there he is in for a year, 
‘ under his agreement,' ho says j ‘ black and white,' 
as he calls it. I never seed anything like it; but 
its just wliut I expected, and just as 1 said," 

“ What is tlic meaning of this ?” giispcd Mr, 
Piflin. Where is Mrs. Crinipley, the widow 
woman ?” 

Gone, sir," said Mr. Scriggs; “ went this morn¬ 
ing with the furnitur, as much aj? there was of it, 
and o' course i>iiid no rent ; and the man as liaa 
got in, says she underlet the place to 1dm, and there 
ho is. And as tor her being a widder, she's no 
more 4a vvidder than you are i for she's not only the 
mother-in-law of Pinkers, but they do say that she's 
got two husbands alive, and one’s a man wdth a 
ticket o' leave, and the other’s a sneaksman, that’s 
now in tlic House of Correction for uttemiJting to 
hang hiaself with garters/' 

The fit of groaning that* Iicre befell Mr. Piffin 
was something so bewildering, that Mrs. Meek had 



4C 


TJIE FOCKET NOVELS- 


alrcady seized one of the black sticky animals, for 
tlio purpose of applying him, wbeu the intendcfl 
victim recovered; and, calmly addressing himself 
to Mr. Scriggs, continued—** And do you mean to 
flay that a man is actually living in the house with¬ 
out furniture ?” 

“ Nothing Avhatcvcr, sir, except an empty tub 
and a pcAvter pot; there he is, smoking and drink¬ 
ing, and he declares hell stop tlicre for a year, just 
as he is, unless you give him a £10 note.” 

^^ril go doAvii dii’ectly,” exclaimed Mr* Piflin; 
*^ril go doAvn and ace about this; Til make an 
example of somebody* Mrs* Meek, tell them to get 
the gig ready- Til go down at once,” 

In vain Mrs. Meek urged that it ivoiild be death 
to our landlord to leave the bouse in bis present 
condition* In vain she pointed to the physic and 
the sticky animals, Mr, Pifiin Avas firm. If be died 
ho would put matters right; he ivould gt.) to bis 
grave with the conviction that he had arranged 
affairs and punished somebody. Mrs, Meek was 
obliged to give way; and, upon her retirement from 
Mr. PilBn’s apartment with Mr. Scriggs, she gave 
vent to her indignation against that personage, who 
contented himself with sneezing internally, and 
muttoring at intervals tliat it wafl not at all to ,bc 
wondered at, as it was just as be had prophesied. 

Before an hour had^ elapsed, Mr* Piffin and Mr* 
Scriggs were in Oak-Apple Row. Alas! for the 
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vanity af all liumaii hopes nnJ speculations! No* 2 
now npptiiircd to-(lay no hotter than Ko, 1 had done 
yesterday^ It prcsciitcdj however, a more animated 
spectavlo, for tlie Avhole of the windows and the 
door wore thrown wide open, and, at the first-floor 
window, a man was sitting smoking a long pipe 
and Hinging uproariously, whilst sonic boys in the 
street were pelting him witli cabbage-stalks. 

Our landlord and his attendant mounted the 
stairs, and presented themselves to the new occupier 
of No. 2. He was a drunken-looking, shabby- 
genteel sort of individual, with a napless, greasy hat 
stuck jauntily on one side of hia head, and u black 
stock, very much worn at the side, with a buckle 
to it behind, round his throat. Tho rest of hb 
attire wasasijcJy, dewy species of black, the various 
buttons to which seemed generally in an expiring 
condition, and with but feeble threads did their 
offices, and I'ctaincd the garments on their wearer* 
Altogether he was one of those fragiTint, seething, 
pauper-genteel exotics, that seem to flourish exclu¬ 
sively in particular atmospheres, and may always 
be found either in an auction-room during a boot 
sale, tlic passages of the police courts, the yards of 
debtors* iirisons, or the hack benches of the Insol¬ 
vent Court. 

Well, upon my soul/’ said MrtPiffin, reading 
the present tenant with the deepest scoruj “you 
are a pretty fellow.” 
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“I knows that Vroj” hiccoughed the fragrant 
man, “ I knows tliat *erc,'* and then he continued to 
sing, in a crackcdj nasal tone, as if he luid broken 
his nose when his voice liad been inside it, Loud 
roared the dreadful tliundei'— 

*‘Are you going out of this house?” said Mr, 
Piffin. 

“Nor 

“ ril make you,” 

The fragrant nuin snaiiped liis fingers wililly in 
the air, and said “ Pish!” 

“ This is my house, isn't it?” said JL*, Piifin, 

“No: it*s mine for a year; under the agreement 
to Anna Criinpley of the other part; I'm her un¬ 
der tenant; black and white; I knows the law j 
you can't frighten me; I'm the personal friend of 
John Doe and tlie bosom companion of Uiehurd 
Itge, I am!” 

“ Pay me my rent then ” 

“I sha'nt,” said the fr:»grant man, “the law 
allows you a remedy—which the law is very kind to 
do—you can distrain, * Tlicre she Ifcy—all the 
day.'” 

“ You shall rue this conduct sir,” said Mr, Piffin, 
almost beside liimaclf with anger, “I'll turn you 
out; do you suppose I build houses to be ruined in 
this way; you shall suifer for this,” 

“ I tell you what it is,” said the man of dew, “ if 
you comes here committing assaults and trespasses 
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in this way, l*iia blowed if I don^t set my friends 
John and Richard on to you, I have only got to 
tip niy friend John tlJI wink, and Jic’U fUo a cer¬ 
tiorari against you, and throw you, me, and the 
house, and the whole hlesaed lot of us into Chan¬ 
cery for the rest of our lives, ‘The lightning 
flashed—a By the bye, talking of mains, 

you’ll be indicted, 1 can tell you, if you don’t stop 
that water tliat^s been running in the next house 
ever since yesterday,” 

“Just wliut I told you/’ chimed in Mr, Scriggs* 

“Then yon won't go out?” roared Mr. IMtRn. 

“ Certainly jiot; an Englishman's liouse is liis 
cjistle, I knows the law—John and Richard's my 
friends—so.fire away!” 

“You scoundi’cl/' shouted Mr, Pilfm. “You 
sliall rue this, you vagabond.” 

“Halloa! halloa! gently, gently,” urged the man 
of perfume and of law, puffing the smoke through 
his nostrils, “ none of your slander^ or, by George I 
m bring the matter before the Clmncellor, Fll go 
to the jury upon a mandamus,” 

“ Go to the-What Mr, Piffiii would have 

said wo will not write; suffice it to say, that his 
anger had reached its climax, and, under such cir* 
oumatonces, he rushed from the presence of the 
vagabond that had aroused his very excusable 
irritation, Mr. Piffln saw very well he had to deal 
with one of those curses to society—a rogue with a 

I) 
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smattering of law—and of all roguos in the world 
defend 119 from such. We liave heard of a class of 
scamps wlio stylo thonHelves Beaters/* and 
“ Bouncers,” and Charley Pitchers,” and whose 
depredations are committed hy exercising their 
“ gift of the gab ” upon innocent and verdant 
victims f but the rogue who patters law to obtain 
Ilia fraudulent ends is a vagabond infinitely inferior 
in the ranks of criminal status to any of these, as 
he not only swindles one victim, but he abuses a 
whole profession at the same time, and escapes 
punishment under the cloak of the law. 

“ ni never give the scoundrel a sixpence,” said 
Mr* Piflfiii, aii ho reached the street, where the 
crowd liad considerably increased, under the expec¬ 
tation of some one being pitched out of the first floor 
window. A decided “Hurrah!” greeted the land¬ 
lord on his rc*appearaiice, and an elderly woman 
rushed fonvard, and exclaimed prophcticiilly in Mr* 
Piffln's face, “ Ah! youVe nearly had a murder to 
answer for, you have. Evciybody thought my 
poor child was drowned in the kitclic% of the new 
house, and it's a mercy for you, it is, that he'd 
followed tlio dancing dogs, and lost hisself instead 
—that it ia !” ^ 

“ Please sir,” said a boy, “ I helped to bale the 
water out of No, 1, and was the very first to break 
all the kitchen windows to let in air,” 

“ Please sir,” said another, “ I was the first to 
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flitch the fire-engines a popular renieily this fetch¬ 
ing of fire-engineSj one which appears to be 
very generally adopte^^ithout the smallest rogartl 
to the emergency tliat has liappenetL AVc verily 
believe that, if another deluge were to take place, 
there would be found somebody who would fetch 
the fire-engines on the occasion. 

‘‘ Scriggg,” said Mr, PifRn, when they bad cleared 
the street, “ I sincerely wish I had never built llie 
Iloubcs at all. They arc turning out so bad; but 
1^11 Lave that vagabond out.” 

Mr. PifRn went to the policc-atation, and laid 
his case before the tjispector, a bald-headed gotitic- 
man, seated in a apceics of watchbox. Tliat person 
hummed .and ha^ad, and then referred him to the 
magistrate* Mr. Piffln, accordingly went to the 
magistrate, and after waiting half the day in the 
lobby, and being taken first for a respectable em¬ 
bezzler who had surrendered- to his hail, then for a 
respectable complainant who had been garrotted on 
the previous night, and was now come to prosecute, 
then for a respectable person who had lost his 
watch under mysterious circumstances, and then 
for a respectable individual who had been sum¬ 
moned for neglecting to consume his own smoke, 
eventually proved himself to be that well-known, 
elderly, and respectable gentleman, who is always, 
at the rising of tho court, laying some singular or 
extraordinary case before the magistrate for his con- 

D 2 
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sidcratioii and advice. Can’t help you/’ said tlio 
magistrate, wlien he had hcajy;lie statement, blowing 
his nose oa u very large pWtet handkerchicti and 
speaking very rapidly, “ I’vo no jurisdiction, No 
use coming liere. You’d better consult some 
respectable solicitor. You’d better not commit a 
breach of the peace, that’s all. Anything more, 
Mr. Blinks ?” (to the chief clerk). No. Good 
day,” And the magistrate skipped away Iroin the 
judgment-seat through a back door, and Mr. Biffin 
was hustled out of the court by the retiring mob 
of poHcemcn, laAvyers’ clerks, lookers on, and re¬ 
porters. 

The respectable solicitor that Mr. riffin consulted 
had offices in Lincoln's Inn Fields, aiid to him he 
accordingly Imnied, where he was soon unbosonnug 
Ms misfortunes for the third time that day. “ And 
now,” said Mr. Piffiii, want to know how I am 
to get that eeouiidrel out?” 

“My dear sir,” said Mr. Brush, the legal adviser, 
with great gravity, and taking down a volume from 
Lia book-case, “ the process is this: yo* will have 
to give the present tenant a half-year’s notice to 
quit, expiring on a day corresponding to the time 
at which the tenancy commenced, no notice having 
been mentioned in tlie ogi-eemcnt; and you will then 
have to proceed by the action of ejectment, which, 
if the tenant defend, will take you about three 
months’ more, and cost you about twenty to thirty 
guineas.” 
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Wliat [ ” cried Mr. PifRn; ** but tbc vagabond 
will let the house go to pieces,” 

“ You can bring ai^bction for dilapidAtiong, if lie 
commits any,” 

“And the rent?—there's nothing to distrain,” 

“ You can bring an action for that, too! ” 

Mr, Viffin groaned. 

And as for No, 1,” continued the imperturbable 
la^vj-er, turning the book open, “ you have done 
very wrong in entering again in the way you did- 
You ought to have pi’oceeded under the Vacant 
Possession Act, which would liavt cost you merely 
three guineas, or thereabouts, and taken scarcely a 
fortnight to effect. 

“ ^Yhai ! and leave the water running on all the 
time! ” cxv^laimed Mr. Piffiii, 

“ Scriggs,” said our lanrllord, when they were in 
the gig again, driving away from the sanctum of the 
la^vyer, “ a pretty state of law this is, isn’t it- Here 
is encouragement for the improvement of the tene¬ 
ments of the working-classes, when I am poritivcly 
at the mercy of any rogue who gets possession of 
my houses. If the Legislature wants tlie metropolis 
improved, it ought to protect the landlords a 
little more than it does; and a form of proceeding, 
which may be all very well and appropriate when 
particular interests are involved, becomes a positive 
injustice when it ia applied to small tenements, 
such os mine, and under such circumstances as the 
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present. People can abscond with impunity from 
the houses, and people can obtain and retain pos- 
seasion wUli equal frccdc^i from punishment. 
Transfer the jurisdiction to a magistrate, in par¬ 
ticular instances, and the matter would soon be 
put to rights. 

Very true,” said Mr, Scrigga, ‘‘ very true. It’s 
positively awful, sir, how these small tenants serves 
out tlic landlords. I^in not a liunnatural man, sir, 
and I don’t want to see any jioor creetur without a 
roof over his head > but I do say this, as I have 
always said, that the present system is an en¬ 
couragement to wice and ewasion of rent. Anti 
wdien a man has a decent house for him and his 
family to live in, it is only fair he should pay those 
who gave it him suflin’ as a return, instead of going 
on cheating and absconding, and destroying, as they 
docs at present.” After these bursts of only just in¬ 
dignation from master and man, they both fell into 
silence. 

“ I’m dclermined to have that rascal out,” said 
Sir, Piffin, after a pause. “ If we mustn’t commit a 
breach of the peace, we must sec what c&n be done 
by stratagem,” 

“ You leave it to me; I'll manage him, sir,” said 
Mr. Scrigga. 
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CHAPTER V. 

Avteu till theso storms, at length a calm appears. 

The morning succeeding the events last related 
found jMv. PilHn engaged in the agreeable duty of 
receiving a quarter’s rent from Mr, Illoker, the 
tenant of No. 3—a circumstance which was ren¬ 
dered doubly gratifying to our lanillord, not only 
from the contrast it presented to the conduct of 
Nos. 1 and 2, but because Mr, IMoker hiul, from a 
variety of reasons, been regarded with a species of 
suspicion from the'first, and the probability of his 
turning out wrong, frequently and strongly oon- 
siderod. T\[r. Bloker, however, as it turned out, 
was, after all, the model tenant; and the payment 
of his first quarter’s rent of £7, was celebrated by 
Mr. Piffln in not only affording his tenant ardent 
expressions of praise for his conduct, but in con¬ 
ferring upon him the more substantial recompense 
of five shillings and three glassc-s of brandy. 

“ I’m sorry to hear such a bad account of the 
new houses,” said Mr. Bloker, as his left eye ramie a 
violent ctfort to look behind his loft; ear, and nearly 
disappeared altogether in the effort; “but you 
must expect these little inconveniences at first. You 
may depend upon it, it will all come right in the 
end.” 
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“ I hope you’re comfortable, Mr. Bloker,” said 
Mr. Piffin, with much favour, 

“Oh! yes, sir, thank yo^ it just Suita us—^your 
house docs. To be sure, wc have had to put up 
with a few annoyances from the curiosity of our 
neighbours, who persist in getting into our 
back-yard, and looking into our kitchen; but 
then, to be sure, thrcc-comered stools or brickbats 
is available for purposes of protection, and we 
liavc nearly put an end to the system, 1 hates 
spies! 

** Ah! Mr. liloker; I need scan‘.ely say tliat I 
wish all my tenants had turned out like you. You 
are a model tenant,'’ 

“ And youi’S is a model house, Grood morn¬ 
ing, Mr, Piffin.” 

“ Good morning, Mr, Blokcr; thank yon,” 

And the hindlord and the tenant parted on the - 
best terms imaginable. 

“ Well! they arc looking up at last,” ruminated 
our hero, “ I must not despair yetand ho rang 
the parlour bell in great spirits, and Mrs, Meek ap¬ 
peared, with much smiling—for Mrs, sloek had an 
ear for bells, and always knew when the bell rang 
sweetly or angrily; and in the first event would 
answer it herself, and in the second send the boy 
Timkina, Mr. Piffln communicated the excellent 
conduct of the tenant of No. 3 to his worthy house¬ 
keeper ; and then, in obedience to a suggestion from 
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that pcraonage^ presented her with money for keep¬ 
ing the house—a duty whicli he had not performed 
with so much alacrity ajid cheerfulness for many 
weeks past* 

Here’s a note that has just come for you, sir/* 
said Mrs. Meek, handing to her master a dirty, 
cnimplcd-up piece of paper, as if some ingenious 
individual liad been endeavouring to fold it so that 
the bearer could, by no possibility of means, make 
himself acquainted with the contents. I did not 
give it you before, sir, because you Avero engaged; 
and I believe it comes from Mr* vSeriggs*" 

Mr, Pilfin seized tlio document mth much 
anxiety, tore it open, and read as follows.;— 

“ Respected Sir— 

“ Aa regards the house 2 I begs to inform 
yeu I ’ave obtaiixcd poasessUsion (‘Bravo/ said Mr* 
Biffin, and then continued*) The way I did the trik 
was like this KnoAvin the poogiliatik temper of the pre¬ 
sent tenant, which is fond of fightin as well as being 
cokhoy hoop I ired a briclara man of hirish berth to 
challenge him to a set too Well the hiriahman went 
into the street, and called out to the tenant to come and 
foigbt him like a man and aa he didnt come he threw 
stonca at the tenant and crowhed like a cock and callhed 
him a guffin and used other irritatin mean a vercupon 
the tenant being goaded eventually went into the street 
and having stripped they went to work tightin like 
Rooshans ViUt they was so engaged I slipt into the 
house locked the door and barred all the winders and 
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now retain poasion as yew will pleas to reltellcct I 
always said I should 

“ Yours ever 

“J ScuieiGS 

“ PS—The hatile in the street has caused the whole 
of the pains of glass in the shop Avinder No 4 to be 
smashed The strechcr is jist goirik round the corner 
conweyink the Irishman to the horsespittlc” 

Shall Avc own it, that when Mr, Pilliii liad con¬ 
cluded the perusal of this cpistloj he became 
greatly delighted. lie did not I'cgrcl tlio breach 
of the peace, nor the probable breach in the 
Irishman’s head that had been occasioned. The 
man was out, and that wfus all he cai^ed to contem¬ 
plate, despite the sacrifice cither of his own pro¬ 
perty or the blood of tho bricklayer. lie com¬ 
mended the ingenuity of Sir. Scriggs to Mrs. Sleek, 
and spoke enthusiastically ol' his agent’s foresight 
and perspicacity- 

That evening Mr.Pilfirt went out to a Charitable 
Dinner, and, in proposing tlie health of somebody, 
he took occasion to refer to his own e^rts, with a 
view to the amelioration of the habitations of the 
poorer classes. Ho described his property aa in a 
most flourishing condition, whicli was all the more 
gratifying, as it at first gave evidence of turning 
out anything but favourably to his intentions or 
desires; and when be sat down, he was tromen- 
dously applauded with knife-handles and wine- 
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glasses^ and fortinvitli rcgaxdcil as a very richj a 
veiy successful, and a very philanthropic member 
of society. Mr. Piflin returned home very early, as 
was his custom, and on his Eiixival found another 
letter waiting his perusal of a still dirtier and more 
mystcrions character than the one he luid received 
in the morning. It ran thus 

“ J Scriggs presence hia compts to Mr Piffin 
and I beg to say that the man has gained possetion 
tigain by cumin down the chimbley and having ordered 
J Scriggs out under pain of death J Scriggs had to 
retire Tliere is such a mess and the new paper ia 
smuthcred in suet 

Yours truly 

J ScniOGK 

PS—I dent knows what the shop is np to but they 
have been carpenkterin all day long and a Punch and 
Judy drum and a piebald cab horse has just been 
taken in. 

“ NB—^Pleaa to observe that two plccccmcn in plane 
cloths have been lookindown the chimbley pots of2^o 3 
this cvenin ” 

f Mr, Piffin was thunderatinick with the contents 
of this document. Tlien comes my fit again,” 
Macbeth would have said under similar circum¬ 
stances—^Mr. Piffin said nothing of the kind, lie 
had recourse to his usual remedies of falling into a 
rage and ringing the bell. A thing that waa un¬ 
usual, in such a state of affairs as the present, Mrs* 
Meek rushed into the room— 
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Wliere's the boy, mii’am?” shouted Mr* 
Piffin. 

I don’t know,” stammered Mrs, Meek; I 
don’t krfoWj sir. I sent him out an hour ago to 
fetch some moist sugar, and he’s not come back. I 
hope he’s not been waylaid and murdered,” 

“ Don't bo a foolj ma'am,” said Mr. Piffin; “ the 
rascal—a pretty time of night to be out* lie's gone 
a courting, I suppose/' 

Oh! for shame, Mr, I^iffin,” retorted Mrs, 
Moek; to suggest such a thing of a youth 
like that, No; you may depend upon it, some¬ 
thing 

Bang! went the knocker of the house door. 

“ Who’s that ?” gasped Mr, I'ilfin. What can 
that mean? Somebody must have got over the 
garden-gate.” “ Oli! dear—oh dear! ” muttered 
Mrs. Meek, in great terror. 

“ See who it is,” said Mr. Piffin, seizing the flre- 
ahovel, “ before you open the door,” 

Bang! went the knocker of the house door again. 

Mr. Piffin, in his excitement, whaled tlie firc- 
fihovel over his head, and nearly gave Mrs. Meek a 
blow, which would effectually liuve put her out of 
all present misery* 

** See who it is/’ said Mr, Piffin, “ Look through 
the keyhole, woman.” 

Thus enjoined, Mrs. Meek crept down the pas¬ 
sage stealthily, and obeyed. 
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Who is it ? said Mr. Pilfia, from the parlour 
door. 

Mrs, Sleek gave a small scream, and uttered the 
word Policemen! 

“ Policemen ! ” echoed Mr. PifRn, perhaps mor& 
alarmed than if his housokec|>er liad said “ Burg¬ 
lars ! ” “ What can they want? at this hour of 

nightj too! Put the chain up, open the door, and 
ask them what they want, Sirs, Meek.” 

Mrs. Jlcek did as she was dii’cctcd. Immediately 
the door was thus jiartially oj^en^d, the sniffling 
sounds of tlio boy Timkins, in tears, came into the 
passage. “ Oh! Mrs, Meek,” Siiid the hoy, jerking 
the words out in li spasmodic, lachrymose manner— 
“ Pm—in—custody. I’ve been taken—to—the— 
station-hoii.-^o. Fni—going—to be—transported— 
Pill sure—I shall—oil! " 

Is Mr. Piffiii at home?” said a gruflf voice, 
authoritatively. 

“ Yes, sir,*’ said Mrs. Meek. 

Then wo want to see him immediately,” wa& 
the reply, on the part of the gruff voice. “ So 
have the goodness to open the door, for wc have no 
time to lose.” 

Mr. Piffiji gave the word, and the door was 
thrown open. The next moment two policemen, 
each bearing a lantern with the light disclosed, and 
each holding the hoy Timkins by on arm, entered 
the passage. 
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'' Walk in licrc, gentlemen! ** Tlie members of 
the force and their prisoner entered the hack par¬ 
lour, followed by Mrs, Meek. “ Now, what ia the 
matter, gentlemencontinued Mr, Piffin; “ what 
has niy boy been doing, that you should consider it 
necessary to arrest him ? ” 

“AVcll, sir,” said the foremost policeman, “hc^s 
been attempting to pass this here—what we call a 
* shofol ^ coin”—and the speiiker held up a half- 
sovereign to the light* ^‘Ilis statement at the sta- 
-tion was, that it was given him by your servant to 
buy sugar with 5 and if tliat is so ”— 

“ Yes,” 1 gave it him,” chimed in Mrs, Meek, 
“ and master gave it me.” 

“ Then, sir,” went on the policeman, exjdain 
from what quarter you received it. It bears such 
evidence of efficient coining, and is apparently so 
recently manufactured, that it is of the greatest im¬ 
portance that we trace it to the maker.” 

Mr, PilRn was in. great bewilderment for a few 
moments, and then exclaimed: Why, Mr, Bloker, 
of Oak-Apple How, gave it me thigfrmorning as 
part of liis rent, I'm certain,” 

The first iwliceman looked hard at the second 
policeman, who returned the gaze in a still more 
atony manner, and then both winked mysteriously 
at one another. 

Oak-Apple'Row,” said the first—“just as we 
thoughti Will you have the kindness to exhibit 
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the money you may have about your person?*' 
Mr, ViiVm did aa lie waa requeatedj and turned out 
a quantity of coin u[Jon the table. The two police¬ 
men fell upon it with the most vulture^like energy, 
and bit, rung, and examined each piece in profound 
silence; then, collecting five or six piccea, and 
pushing the remainder towards Mi*, TMfiin, the fii-st 
wont on: “ Just as we thought. We must trouble 
you to come with us, sir,” 

“ Arrested r cried Mr. Piffin, wldlst Mi’s, Meek 
gave a small yelp of horror, and the boy, Timkins, 
went off into a iresh cataract of sobs, 

‘‘ Not exactly arrested,” said the policeman; but 
wc must trouble you to come with us to the man 
who gave you tliis coin ; that*s all,” 

It was Uirt less ibr Mr, Piffm to reply^ or to urge 
any reasons why lie should not comply Avith the re¬ 
quest of the guardian of public morals. In a very 
short time, therefore, the two policemen and Mr. 
Pifliii Avere in a cab, on their way to the celebrated 
street. It cannot be said that Mr, Piffin felt in any 
degree comfortable or inclined to merriment in his 
present position. Riding in a cab with two 
members of the police force, Avith a very uncertain 
notion as to how or when the ride is to end, is a 
method of taking exercise not generally adopted by 
individuals of a timid temperament of mind. The 
cab arrived in due course at Oak-Apple Row; and 
when the inmates alighted, what was Mr, Piffiu’s 



64 


THE rOCKE^ NOVELS* 


surprise to find the street full of people, and a great 
blaze of light flasliitig up and down the thorough¬ 
fare, revealing the wliite laces of an asseiiiblcd 
crowd, suffused with smiles, and looking, in the 
chiaro-oscuro effect that surrrounded them, like a 
large collection of very jolly moons, 

“ Good gracious, is the street on fire V exclaimed 
Mr. Pilfin, and he involuntarily exliibited a desire 
to go at once and asccrtiuii for himself the cause of 
the unusual commotion. 

Not so fast, air!” said the first policeman^ 
laying his iron grip upon Mr, Pifiin’s shoulder, as if 
that gentleman were endeavouring to escape. All 
in good time*" 

Mr. Tiffin certainly was in good time to see what 
was going on, for he soon perceived that the ex¬ 
citement was occasioned by the proceedings at No, 
4 in the street, the model sliop, where there a 
large painted canvas hung across the front of the 
house, illustrated with huge theatrical figures, and 
several naptha lamps were fizzing away under¬ 
neath* The two Master Gimplcs in I'ront, on 
H species of temporary platform, the one beating a 
big drum, and the other blowing violently through 
a cracked trumpet; whilst Mr. Gimple was bel¬ 
lowing, at the highest pitch of his voice, pointing at 
tho same time to the painted canvas with a small 
cane—then, be in time; Uie lost perform¬ 
ance to-night; just going to begin. Comic singing 
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uiid diincing. Only one penny. Trifd of skill. 
Hot apple duinplmgs ^vill be eaten by the Jiudionccj 
gratuitously funiished, and a pockfet-knife will* be 
given to the snee—casful—com—petitor. Be in 
time. This way to the comic singing. Horsemsm- 
ship in the back-yard ; one penny i^'ctra !” 

HoiTor upon horror! Mr. Pifhu’s model shop 
liad been transformed into a penny gaff.” The 
boys and girls wore thronging ^nto tlio show, 
scranibling and fighting at the jdacc where the 
money was titken, a post occupied by the Iloiionr- 
able Mrs. Gimplcj who wiis coHeeting the halfpence 
with an earnestness and gra\dty that showed the 
occupation was to her by no means a novelty* 

“ ru stop that depraved ruffian !” exclaimed AEr. 
Piffin. turned my shop into a don of 

buffoonery. Til stop him—” 

Be quiet, do!” said the first policeman in a 
hoarse whisper; leave him alone. DoiTt draw 
attention upon us* That's tlie house, is’iU it ?” and 
the policeman pointed to No. 3, wliero all the 
slmttora were closed, and the whole place presented 
an appearance of quiet and. repose that strikingly 
contrasted with the proceedings taking place at tho 
shop, 

** Yes,” said Mr. Piffin, that's where Mr, Blokcr 
lives,” 

Tlie first policeman gave a low, peculiar whistle, 
and the next moment a tall, Iiai'd-featured man in 
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black, and buttoned up to the throat, presented 
himself. 

“All right,” said the new coiner, whose mere 
appearance and manner proclaimed him to be a 
detective officer; “ all right j I think weVc nicked 
the birds; we shall havc’ a struggle, though, I’n\ 
not quite sure they’ve not got scent of the work; 
Jim’s at the back.” 

Mr, Piffin wf* in a slate of cold perspiration at 
those mysterious remarks on the part of the new 
comer, Ilis excitement was further increased by 
hearing a distant rattle, as if proceeding from the 
back jjremiscs of No. 3. 

“Come along,” said the man in black, and 
the three policemen rushed over to the door of 
No. 3, and knocked loudly. No response was re¬ 
turned ; but the rattle still continued from the bock. 
“ Smash in the door!" said tlio buttoned up man, 

“ What 1” shrieked Mr, Pifiin, “ it’s just new—” 

“ Be quiet 1” shouted the implacable man in black. 
“ Smash it!” 

The two policemen ran against the door with 
their full jiowcr, and the door yielded dh its hinges 
and fell hat into the passage, like a blown down 
card. 

“ Draw your staves, turn on your lanterns, and 
keep close,” were the observations of the man in 
black, and the police rushed into the passage and 
up the stairs* 
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On the first landing another policeman presented 
himself} getting in at the back wmdow^, with a staff 
in one liand and a lantern in the other. 

“ TheyVe been trying the back way,” said this 
one, ^‘but wo stopped them. They^re destroying 
the apparatus; and if weh'O not very quick they 
will have the bouse on fire, and the evidence de¬ 
stroyed.” 

A lurid glare at this moment presented itself 
over, under, and through all the cracks of the doors 
of the rooms on the first floorp 

**By George, tlicy’ro at it witli a vengeance,” 
said the anan in bhick, and he thundered away at 
the door of the room on the first floor, Open the 
door!” said he. 

“ Keep the varniin out,” was the expression, ut¬ 
tered by a loAV hoarse voice, beard from within. 

Smash the door!” Avas again the order given, 
to Mr. Piffin’s inexpressible horror, and as rapidly 
obeyed. Down fell the Aveak portal, and into the 
room rushbd tbo ofiicere. A miserably haggard 
woman, tvith her clothes all hanging loose about her 
person, no other than Mrs. Dicker, witli a mixture 
of fear and hatred written in every lineament of 
her face, waa engaged at a roaring fire in the grate, 
destroying a mass of metal articles and bottles; 
and, aa she hurled, and thrust, and dug evidence 
after evidence into tlm fire, as if they could not bo 
consumed too quick, the fierce and variegated 

E 2 
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flames cast upon her weird and Imrriblc figure such 
a glare, that she seemed like some frightened witcli 
surprised at an unholy sacrifice* 

Standing close besido her, in attitudes of defence, 
were Mr- Bloker and a man , cv ideiitly his com¬ 
panion. Bloker lookt^l terrible; his left eye was 
still looking over his left car, and appeared to be 
fixed on the window behind him, whilst his right ej'c 
encountered the gaste of the tall man in black, Avliom 
he rccofmised with a scowl of hatred and defiance, 
as if he had an old account to settle with him, 
Mr. Bloker was armed ivith a bar of iron; his com¬ 
panion was a podgy little man, with very red whis¬ 
kers and a bald head, and he was armed with a 
chopper. Scattered about the room were pieces of 
metal and base coin, but too plainly showing—dc- 
epile the work of destruction pursued so energeti¬ 
cally by Mrs. Bloker—what had been the trade car¬ 
ried on at No. 3* The proceedings that ensued 
were sharp, decisive, and rapid, 'fhe tall man in 
black called upon Mr* Bloker and his companion to 
auiTeiidcrj Mr. Bloker replied with an oath. The 
tall man in black thereupon directed the arrest of 
the trio, and, iji pursuance of such command, two 
officers rushed upon Mr- Blokei', two upon the 
podgy man, and one upon Mrs. Bloker, The podgy 
man was soon overcome; at the first onslaught ho 
made a violent chop at his aggressors, but, missing 
his aim, fell on his belly, and was seized and bound. 
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Mrs. lilokcr, too, very soon succumbedj and made 
up by the strength of her language for tlie deficiency 
of her physical powers/ 

As for Mr. Blolter, he was a customer who was 
not so easily settled with. He seemed to be actu¬ 
ated with the rage and desperation of a wild hcast 
at bay. ITc wielded the instrument ho held with 
icrriblc effect, and two oflicera fell, stunned by his 
blows, from the conflict. It was then the tall man 
ill black, hissing with suppressed fury,*measured 
him with an expression of scorn, from head to foot, 
and, springing suddenly upon hiui,g\*appled with him 
before he Ivad time to strike. There was a fierce 
clinging together—a furious staggering about, which 
shook the very house—the bodies of the luaii in 
black and the coiner wTitlied for the mastery: 
it seemed as if the detcetivo were about to be over¬ 
come, when the now disengaged officers, who had 
secured their opponents, went to the rescue—and 
tlicn the man in black burst from the gi'asp of 
the coiner, having possessed himself of the bar of 
iron. Mr. Bicker now saw his chance was up; but, 
to the astonishment of all, and seemingly actuated 
by a sudden impulse, he rushed to the window, 
threw bpen the shutters, flung up the saah, and, 
before any one could stop him, had jumped into the 
street. The olTicers rushed down stairs; a body 
laid in the road, its head in a dark pool: they 
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raised it: it was t3ie tenant of No- 3, Ho was 
dead! 


TVhen we last had the pleasm^ of seeing Mr, 
Piffin, and upon onr making inquiries respecting 
the Ouk-Apple Kow houses, he informed us that 
they were progressing a little more favourably; 
that they were all re-let to weekly tenants; but 
that he iiiij still a great many annoyances to put up 
with on their account, owing, as ho said, to that 
origin of so many abuses—“ tlic state of the laAv ” 
and the law of the state,” 



MY AUNT’S UMBRELLA. 


CHAPTER L 



T was a curious, old* 
fjLshioncd umbrella. It 
had a brown, stout, 
wooden stick, the han¬ 
dle of which was sur¬ 
mounted by a carved 
liead, with a very ugly 
but a very expressive 
countenance- Its eyes 
were large, round, and 
open, us if they had just 
been startled out of a 
deep sleep, and their ex¬ 
pression would have been 
considered as represent¬ 
ing “ horror,” had not 
its mouth to some ex¬ 
tent negatived such a 
description, for it cres¬ 
cent cd across its face, 
from ear to ear, like a 
Its.thin, peaky. 


half moon in a fit of laughter. 
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in-egular noacj again, waa niiigularly opposed lo tlie 
fiat, and generally jovial, condition of ita cheeks and 
chins; hut the deep furrows across its forehead, 
the crows' feet on its tejnples, and the wrinkles and 
dimples cveiywhere, were not so much ctiihletnalical 
of its age, as of the fjvcl, lliat the carver who had 
had the work of cutting out its countenance, had 
evidently considered his job to be a good one, and 
been determined to make the most of iU The shape 
of its head was conical, and from the centre of its 
bald and polished crown arose a knob of such 
striking dimensions, that denoted, both phrenolo* 
gieally and pliyaically, a disposition to combative' 
ness of no ordinary development, even in a stick; 
the general effect of the licad being, tliat it looked 
as if it were suffering from water on the brain, 
and laughing with Ikorror at the very thought of 
such a tiling. From a hole drilled through its 
neck depended two long thongs of brown leather^ 
serving as a sort of comforter, and fmther down it 
wore a ruffle of ivory chcas-pawns, being the deco- 
rations of the tips of its wlLalcbonc These 

latter were hid by a tightly folded gown, originally 
of the colour of pea green, but which, from the 
action of tlie sun and rain, and the continuous 
furling and unfurling it had undergone during 
many years, now presented nearly every sliade 
of that colour, and, in many places, no colour 
at all* The general appearance of the old umbrella, 
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considering its age Jiud service, could not but have 
been considered uaifurin and satisfactory. No por¬ 
tion of its person had as yet burst into that peculiar 
ilropsiciU condidoii wliich appears to seize upon 
ijiiplenients of its class at a certain period in their 
existence, as if they suiFered from concealed 
tumours. It was still in poasossion of a very fair 
figure—ncitlLcr baggy at its waist nor protuberant 
at its base, and no evidences either of distorted or 
dislocated riba yet betrayed themselves. Its ferule 
wiia long and sharp, and it stood firm and sturdy in 
its little boot of polished brass. It was altogether 
a Very respecUible and curlotis umbrella, although 
it might ]jave been old-fiishioned. It would have 
done good service too, even now, in a rough and 
roaring night, and would have fought hard and 
strong belbi'e the elements could have made it a 
turncoat in the battle, as your modern thin and 
delicate umbrellas will become on the sinallost gusty 
provocation. Not that its capabilities in this respect 
were ever likely again to be tested; for my aunt, 
in whose possession it had been from the time when 
its appearance would have been considered fashion¬ 
able, bad long ago regarded it merety as a sort of 
little household god, and entitled only to her reve¬ 
rence and regard. It was an old thing she had 
used and been accustomed to in byegone days, and 
its association with the events of her life in those 
times had given it a sort of personally historical 



74 


THK VOCKET IfOVEES, 


vfiluc in her eyes, We all can cling with fondness 
to iiiomentos left ns of our past days. Wo can lovo 
an old chair, or an old clock, or an old book, when 
they apeak to ns of those old times which seem to 
have been so far happier than tlie present. So did 
my aunt love this oUl unihrelln ; and to see it stand¬ 
ing in its usual corner, Avith its liead, looking like 
that of ft hilarious traitor^a on a pole, leaning against 
the wall, so immoveable, and yet so apparently in¬ 
telligent, in the Avatchfulncss of its wide-opened 
eyes and mouth, no one would have blamed her 
for such affection. Sometimes, indeed, Avhen dust 
might have been supposed to have accumulated in 
its folds, my aunt would open it, and then it uttered 
a sharp whirring sound, and looked like a large 
frightened bat, spreading its wings for flight. But 
this periodical exercise was of very short duration; 
and after it had been whirled round three or four 
times in the garden, and thoroughly dusted, it was 
carefully rolled up again, its girths tightened, and 
itself placed in its old position in the same corner of 
the room, where it continued to hold^confldential 
communication with the hearth broom and the 
kettlo*holder, which both hung adjacent to it. 

For my aunt was extremely severe and precise in 
her habit of always keeping things in tlieir proper 
places. Nothing disturbed her so much as any¬ 
thing being removed from its assigned position. 
Her little establishment at Bayswater, with a small 
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Jjack garden^ ^vliere my aunt cultivated flowers and 
shrubs, and the cats cultivated each other’s ac¬ 
quaintance, with a view of Kensington Gardens 
from tiiQ front windows that was desirable, and 
with a view of a mews, with clothes hanging out to 
dry from the back windows, that was not desirable 
—was a perfect model of regularity and neatness. 
The first rule of my aunt's conduct in life was dis¬ 
cipline; her chiefest necessity—dusters. The whole 
lujiise was like a groat eight-day clock, of which my 
aunt was the ever active, never-tiring pendulum. 
Everybody in the establishment was mailc subject 
to this regularity; and even the “ pets ” she had 
adopted as her companions perfectly understood, 
that, upon their being strictly correct and regular, 
depended the continuance of their mistress’ patron¬ 
age and favour. The little green jtarrot thoroughly 
well knew the exact moment he would bo covered 
up with a cloth, and when it w;is considered proper 
for him to scream for his dinner. The old black¬ 
bird in the garden, who had only one eye and a very 
rusty suit of feathera, always shook himself out to 
look his best,' at the particular time when ho knew 
my aunt would como and make a chirruping noise 
to him, and say, Poor Jack—poor old Jack! ” 
and perhaps regale him with an unctuous snail* 
Mias Podds’^ (for that was the name of the cat) 
was the most regular cat, too, that ever adorned the 
domestic hearth-rug. It had won my aunt's heart 
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when it was only a kitten^ it being at that time in 
the possess^ion of a neighbour named Miss Toddsj 
by the systemiitic iniiniier in which it came and 
sat on my aunt's garden wtill, at a certain hour of 
the day, and washed its face (or an liour together. 
Mr, Pilgiim, the gardener of the establishment, 
always came and told my aunt Avheii “ Miss Podds' 
cat’’ was on the wall, until Miss Podda’ oat, which 
had long been my aunt'a property by right of pre¬ 
scription, became so by right of grant, anil, in 
nattering remembrance of the generous donor, con¬ 
tinued to bear her name. 

The regiments of cimobities, t^jo, that occupied the 
mantelpieces and tables of the sitting-room in my 
aunt’s house might all have been glued to their 
respective positions, so rigidly did they maintitin 
their acknowledged stations. No one Iiad ever 
seen the glittering Joss taken olf the mantelpiece^ 
and nobody ever knew whether he was solid silver, 
or merely stuffed with cement. Nobody had ever 
been allowed to oi)cii any^ of the numerous caskets 
lying about, to ascertain whethei^tlicy contained 
jewels or snuff; and no one ever knew how it was 
that the musical box on the cheffoiiier, that nobody 
ever dared to wind up, always played its tunes right 
through the first Monday in every month, and at 
no other time uttered a sound. Most of my aunt’s 
curiosities were presents from her lamented brother, 
a certain ** Unde Gregory,” who had been in the 
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Roj'i^lNavy, and liad travelled all over the worldj and 
wlio^c portrait, rej>resenting' a gentleman in a naval 
iinitorni, holding a large sj^oaking trumiiet in one 
liandj iijid backed by a flash of lightning, a pillarj 
and a (airtain, linug over the mantelpiece. This 
Undo Gregory liad been my godfiitlier; and, from 
certain inuendoes uttered by my aunt, and her always 
speaking of him as ^^your poor Uncle Gregory, of 
the rdiean,” T was led lo infer he had met with 
some signal and dreadful fate, wliilst engaged in one 
of his many adventures. He luwl, howeverj always 
bocJi to nic an object of extreme admiration in my 
youthful days, which wna increased by niy knowing 
that there was a sword up stairs that had been Uncle 
Gregoiy’s, and which iny aunt kept locked up in 
a ciipboimh tied to a clothes peg, as if it would 
have walked out and killed somebody of its own 
accord, witliont aoine such resti'ictive measures. 1 
remember that at school 1 had boasted of tlie pos¬ 
session of this sword; and, from the circumstance 
of 111)' having once draivn it from its scabbard, and 
niy family connection with “ Uncle Gregory,” I was 
regarded by the boys as an authority upon matters 
of adventure generally, and desperate combats in 
pailiciilar* Uncle Gregory was supposed to Lave 
been the original possessor of the curious um¬ 
brella, and to have presented it to my aunt. 

It was a fine summer's evening, and I had 
called at my aunf s with my travelling bag and 
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umbrella, to bid ber good bjc; for the train by 
which I was going out of town for my viieation- 
trip, would leave tlie London Bridge terminus in a 
few lioui^. 

I had found niy aunt, who was a pretty little 
elderly woman, with ii very atraiglit figure and re¬ 
gular foatureSj in tljc garden, in abi'oad hat, a large 
holland pinafore and a pidr of browji gloves, busily 
engaged, with the assistnneo of' Mr. Pilgrim, in 
gardening operations. The proceedings tben going 
on appeared to be of an extenuiualing characterj 
and they consisted in adojiting incasuroa for the 
destruction of those creatures that preyed upon iny 
auiit^s slirubs and flowers, and principally had re¬ 
ference to snails and slngSp 

“ Oh, those nasty things T’ were the first words 
my aunt ntterod, aftei* bestowing on ino an affec¬ 
tionate greeting; “ they give me so much trouble. 
Here’s another, Mr. Pilgrim !” 

M’um ?” 

“Here’s another slug; I cannot think where they 
all come from ^ 

“Oh, what a large ’uii, iii’uni. There’s six on 
’em now, m^utn, ready to be salted,” 

“ Salted!” said I, with some notion that this 
was a method of preserving rather than destroying 
them, 

“ Oh, yeS| sir, we salts them, and then they 
womits thcirselves away. It’s tlie best thing for 
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’em, air. "We can’t get rid of ’em like 'vre do the 
snails ; nobody won’t cat sliiga.” 

“Eat slugs!” I exclaimed; “no, nor snaila 
either, I should think.” 

“ Oh, sir, there you mistake,” said Mr. Pilgrim, 
loaniodly; “ the old Frenchman in the next street 
always comes regulnrly for the snails; he likes 
them, lie docs; he bakes ’em in the oven, and then 
lie eats ’em witli pins.” 

I was about to venture an ohscrvatioti upon this 
extraordinary diet, when tny aunt stopped my in¬ 
tended remarks by directing Mr. Pilgrim to desist 
from his work, and to go and tell Deborah to get 
the tea rCtidy; and then requesting me to enter the 
silting-rooni, and to scrape my boots well first; and 
to pul (lowii my travelling bag and umbrella, and 
mind where 1 put them; and to sit down quietly 
till she came, and ]iat to pull the things about or 
tease the parrot, and that she would not be long 
taking off her gardening dress, she skipped away to 
prepare her costume for the important evening meal. 

I had not long to wait; for my aunt was, I believe, 
somewhat suspicious of my propriety of conduct 
towards her pets when opportunities of irritating 
them, unrestrained by licr presence, occurred; and 
T liad only time to take up the old umbrella and 
involuntarily fence at the green parrot, causing it 
to give a series of alarmed shrieks at such irregular 
treatment, before she entered. 
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“ Oh, my dear Herbert, pray put it flown; 
you arc always in mischief; you’ll make the par¬ 
rot mad. You really must have more thought, 
or I tlon^t know how you will get on in the world.” 
She took the old umbrella from rne gently, anti j^ut 
it in its usual corner, “ There now, sit down and 
bo good, do ; and tell me Avhere you are going, and 
how long you will he away. You're scarcely old 
enough to travel alone, 1. do believe; you are so 
very thoughtless and impciuoits. I shall never 
forget the agony of yoiir poor mother when you 
were a baby. You were always doing something 
to terrify her, that no otiicr baby was over knoA\Ti 
to do; and always crying because you were not 
allowed to play with the carving-knife or the 
steaming teakettle. But where arc you going ?*' 

I told her I was going to travel on the Continent 
for a month. That I thought of first stopping a 
few days at Itamsgate for the sea-bathing; ami 
then of crossing to Ostend, visiting the Belgian 
towns, running up the Rhine to Heidelberg, walk¬ 
ing over the Oberland into Italy, and ^nishing my 
tour by a week in Paris. 

Bless me, my dear,” said my aunt, ‘‘why 
it sounds as if you were going all over the 
world, like your poor uncle Gregory; only 
the dangers of travelling are not near so 
great now as tliey were in his time. I recol¬ 
lect he never went away witliout loaded pistols 
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in Ills portmanteau and a dagger in Ids liat^box^ 
and he always carried Ida money in ids boots* 
Thinga are not so bad now, I know; but I \vi3li 
yon were as regular and as careful as be was* I 
hope you have safe pockets/* 

Ob yoSj. auntj’' I answered ; “ bntj safe as they 
may he, you cannot keep your money long in them 
when you*re travelling in these days. It has always 
been a matter of doubt to me which flies the quicker 
during a vacation trip—money or time* It*s almost 
as unpleasant to find all your time gone and not 
your money, as to find all your mouey gone and not 
your time/* 

'“‘Why, liow you do talk, llerheri/* saivl my 
aunt, attempting to look shocked, Vm afraid 
you are getting very improvident ; you ought to be 
more rAgidar, If you put down all you have spent 
every day the last thing before you go to bed, and 
never spend more than a certain allowed sum, you 
would never have any difficulty in keeping proper 
aceomits. I never have. Tlicn, again, you are 
so forgetful* l"or ]ny part, I don't know hoAV' 
you manage with your luggage at all, in your 
scampering reckless way. 1 know when I travel 
to Brighton or Bath, it^^ as much as Deborah and 
I can do to sec after it/' 

Never travel with luggage in these times, 
aunt,” I went on ; ‘‘ always send it on to 
the place you're likely to be at wlicii youVe 
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likely to want it, Xfs sure to turn up somewhere ; 
besides, it's becomiu" quite a rccoguiscd system of 
modern travel to lose one’s luggiige. It keeps up 
a most eflioiciit institution in the Lost Luggage 
Oflico ; it [Uiikes the telegraplH pay good dividends; 
it teiLciies people to keep their tempers; it instructs 
them how tu do without things they don’t want, and 
it altogether adds to tlie pleasurable exeitemeut of 
the tour, and lurnisjies an incident of travel to write 
hoiiie aboLih almost as exciting as mis;^ing a train 
or a bout that yon thought was going, or catching 
a train that yon thong]it was not.” 

r was a iiivoiirite with iny aunt, and site know 
that her Iceturcs upon caution and regulanty never 
made any very great impression on ine^ she 
]auglie<l good-htiinouredly, said 1 Avas incorrigible, 
and tbuL I always endeavoured to extract fun from 
everything* 

‘"Some tilings/^ 1 couiinucd, encouraged by my 
aiiiit’-s pleasant laugh, “are positively made to be 
lost; for iiisbinccj umbrellas—” 

My aunt instantly stopped her lau^ter, drew 
herself up rather sharply and sternly, whilst Iier 
face assumed an expn^ssioii of gravity, and her 
eyes fixed themselves upon mine with a reproving 
glance, which wiis not in any way relaxed when 
she saw that the observation I had made had been 
partly suggested by my contemplation of the old 
umbrella in the corner* 
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“ SoniG tliingSj Herbert/' interrupted my aunt in 
ii ineaiiurod, earnest tone of voiee^ “ are not fit sub- 
for ridicule,” 

1 immediately became silent ami respectful, for it 
was very ujiusiial to see iny aunt so mueli annoyed, 

1 certainly kiiew tliat slie regarded the old umbreUa 
with a particular alFuctioii; but I had not intended 
my observe I ion to apply, by way of specific insult, to 
that venerable otijcct, which was nowgrimilng at the 
little lend. Aly aunt and I were boLli ciubarrashcd 
as to what to H:iy next, when the clock in the hall, 
after emiUing a peciiiiar long ‘‘whirr,” as if iUl ita 
wheels and weights were running down together, 
struck six; and, as the last shrill ‘Uing” died 
away, th.^ door was thrown open, and Debomh 
brought in the Lea things and Afr, rilgrlin the urn. 
It Vvus quite wonderful to see iiiy aunt make tea; 
everything was done ^vUh so iniich precision ami 
jieatJiess, She looked to me like a conjuror ar¬ 
ranging the apparatus for a particular tnck of more 
than ordinary complexity, and who took great care 
to couviaee you that you were not going to be 
cheated. You would almost have sworti that tho 
curious tea-caddy had a fiilsc bottom; and that, 
■wlion it was opened a second time, you would bo 
shown barley in one compartment and eoflcc-berries 
in tlio othei". You would have hml your doubts, 
aUoj as to whether the teapot had not been con¬ 
structed for the purpose of pouring out all sorts of 

f2 
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diiFerent liquors, from gunpowder tea to salts, just 
as might be commanded; and that, if you had asked 
for the former, whether u s<piib would not have gone 
off from the spout. You would not liavc been sur¬ 
prised to have seen a Queen of Hearts or a Knave of 
Clubs walk oat of the sugar-bason or the milk-jug; 
and you felt positively convinced tliat, if the um 
were uncovered, it would be found to contain a large 
collection of pocket-liaiidkercliiefe and gold watches, 
and perhaps a bowl of fish or a live goose, Kven 
the tca-ciip 3 and Baiicera looked magical. And tlie 
way in wliicli iny aunt handled those various and 
mysterious properties only confirmed the impression 
that some great feat of presdigitation was about to 
be performed. 

T used to watch the process with much interest and 
cuviosityj and calculate upon the number of opera¬ 
tions that would have to be performed before the trick 
would appear to be completed, and my aunt would 
have seemed to siiy, “Eh! Presto, Go! There 
you sec, ladies and gentlemen, the water has passed 
from the nrn into the tcii-i)Ot, the water that was 
in the cups has parsed into the basoi^ the sugar 
hm dissolved, the milk Im disappeared, and in 
their place I present you with ii mtigic cup of tea!” 
And then when my aunt mailo you a little bow, as 
she presented you with your cup, you only wanted 
a piano to strike up the “ Overture to Masaniello,” 
to make you believe her to be a “ Wizard of one 
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of tlic Points of the Wentliorcock” of no common 
order. 

“Herbert,” said my aunt, after Deborah and 
Mr, Pilgrim had left the room, and she had taken 
the first sip of her tea, “ I was much ottended at the 
remark you made just now.” 

“ r meant nothing aunt.” 

“You seemed,” said niy aunt, in a judicial man- 
ncr, “ to make reference to a certain article as 
if it were possible that, at some time or other, 
that certain article ought to ho, or might be, 
lost. You appeared also to make those observa¬ 
tions ivith a disregard on your part as to whether 
tlmt certain article was lost or not; and you ought 
to have known that any such suggestion, or any 
such indifference, eojning especially from you, must 
liavc been extremely painful to me.” My aunt 
took a sip of tea. 

“I assure you, aunt,” I said apologetically, “I 
had no knowledge that my reraiuks would Jiavc 
caused you pain, nor have I over been informed 
why a joking reference on my part to that umbrella 
should be considered inappropriate.” 

“ The possession of that umbrella is dearly prized 
by me, Herbert,” continued my aunt, still sternly 
judicial. It formerly belonged to your poor 
uncle Gregory, aud it was presented by him to 
me on the day you were bom. Somehow, there¬ 
fore, I have always coimected it in association with 
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you; andj although I do not hope to m«hc myself 
understood, I may iit once say, it is my belief, that 
with it is your fate in life allied. People arc born 
under particular stars. Yon, Herbert, were born 
under that umbrella-'^ 

This information was as novel to tne as it was 
strange, and I muttered sonic words of sui'prise. 

My aunt took nnotlier sip of tea, and went on 
with her ^‘judgment;” "^Tliat ujubrclla has not 
been used often; but, whenever it lias been 
used, something has occurred that has been of 
the last importance to you. It w^as usetl the 
night you wei'c born. Tt sheltered your poor 
uncle (Gregory when ho went through a pouring 
rain for the doctor. One day, it wag in Alay, 
the nurse took it out with you, and you were lost 
for twelve hours, and almost caused your poor 
mother’s death, who fancied you wonhl be taken 
away, and be made a chimney-sweej>er of, and it’s a 
mercy you were not. Once the thieves broke into 
tlie house and stole it, and immcdintely it was gone 
you fell ill with the meaalca, until your poor mother 
advertised in the papers for its recoYcrj^ and when 
it came back, as it did in a short time, the meoBlca 
disappeared, and you got well again. At another 
time I noticed that unaccountably it had broken one 
of its ribs, and the very next post I heard that you 
had been thrown from a horse, in jumping a gate, 
and were lying at an inn with your furm broken, I 
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could go on cnumorating instances of how it is, I 
believe, connected with yon, and you may therefore 
judge how jealously I guard it in my possession. 
Now you know, Herbert, the reason why I am so 
careful of it. It may bo foHyj it may be presenti¬ 
ment, but still r am convinced of this, tliat, when it 
is lost, you will be lost also.” My aunt took 
another sip of tea, and finished her remarks and 
her cup at the same time, 

I had listened in silent astonishment to these 
obsen'ationa. i did not place any great degree of 
fiiitli in Tier theory* It seemed so supremely ridi¬ 
culous that my fortunes should be inseparably con¬ 
nected with an old umbreUa—that I ebould have 
an olcl-fasliioiied umbrella standing in the relation 
lo me of a Corsican Brother, and acting in sympathy 
with luy findings and movement?. I saw, liowever, 
that the real secret of my aunt’s thcorj" was her 
anxiety ft)r my welfare when I Avag away, and I, 
therefore, said nothing to endeavour to alter her 
expressed opinion upon the subject. I merely re¬ 
marked I was not before acquiiiiited with those cir¬ 
cumstances, and hoped she would forgive me for 
having spoken so indifferently of an object which 
she prized so dearly* 

The sternness of jny aunt melted immediately. 
“Forgive you dear,” shu said, “Tve nothing to 
forgive; only you are so wild, independent, and 
impetuous^ that I fear, when you are away, you* 
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never think of those who lovo you at home and 
are always thinking of you,^' 

I assured my aunt that I always would think of her, 
and would write liotno regularly, and then avc con¬ 
tinued the conversation upon other points, in which 
my aunt bantered nic, and asked me many questions 
as to when I should be married mid settled, until a 
few minutes before eights when Mi\ Pilgrim entered 
to say that my cab ivas at the door ready to convey 
me to the railway station. As the train left IjOiidoti 
Uridge at half-past eight, I, of course, had notmucli 
time to lose, and my aunt was in a fever of excite¬ 
ment as to whether I should not bo too late, aud 
chided me for not liaviug ordered the cab earlier; 
and then, having aftectionately kissed me, slie bade 
me get into the cab whilst she went up stairs. I 
accordingly seized my travclliug bjig and umbrella, 
and jumped into the Hansom at the door. The 
next moment my aunt came running down the 
garden with her broad hat on, and, leaning over the 
front of the cab, she pres^aed an elegantly-worked 
purse into my hand, and said, “ Good bye, dear— 
doii^t forget what I have said, and be careful of 
yourself.” ^ 

“ Good bye, aunt! good bye, Mr, Pilgrim! good 
bye, Deborah!—I wont forget. Loudon Bridge 
Station, Cabby! half-past eight o^clock train,” 

All right, sir,” and the next moment I was out 
of sight of my aunt and her establishment. 
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I was just in time. I liad paul the cabman a 
shilling more tlmn liis fare because he had not got 
change, having only, as he said^ “ taken a sixpence 
tliat day.” I had paid for my ticket, and had rushed 
to the lost luggage oifice, where 1 had left my lug¬ 
gage, and given directions for it to be sent on j 1 
had jumped into a fii'st-class compartment; and at 
the first scream of the railway whistle, and as the 
train began to move, I almost gave a scrcfim as loud 
as the engine, and bounded up as if I had sat on 
a serpent, for there before me, in. the opposite seat, 
nestling close to my travelling bag, was my aunt's 
umbrella, with its head smiling at mo grimly. The 
truth flashed upon me in a moment: in my hurry to 
leave 1 had hiTuiglit away uiy aunt's umbrella in¬ 
stead of my own, and now it was too late to re¬ 
turn it! 


CIIAFIBR 11. 

It was the morning of the second day that I had 
been at Ramsgate. I hod bathed, and was in¬ 
dulging, like a modcni Canute, in a period of con¬ 
templative rest, in one of the/awfetufe on the sands, 
amongst a crowd of other modem Canutes, who 
were poking holes with their sticks, lounging, read¬ 
ing, ogling, or chatting, but all being browned in 
the fierce glare of an August sun, and basted with 
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the cooling sea breezCi Most of the modem Canutes 
were Londoners^ and all the modern Canutes 
exhibited, in a greater or less dcgroCj in their 
faces, the time they liad been placed before the 
fires of the summer sun. They looked as if they 
were all cooking themselves into a state of henJtlL 
There were some wliose white faces showed that they 
had only just been put down to roast; there were 
others who wei^ done brown, to a turn, and who 
looked positively delicious ; whilst there wore those 
whose noses, bursting into blisters, and generally 
florid condition, showed that they had been done 
just a turn too much. As for myself, I was basking 
under the shadow of iny aunt’s ninbi*clk, for 1 had 
put it up, to fulfil a double purpose ; in. the first 
place, because it was extremely hot, and 1 had not 
yet acclimatised myself sufSciently to endure the 
sun’s rays any length of time, Avithout experiencing 
considerable incoiivcnionce in tlie nape of niy neck, 
and a generally sticky, parboiled sensation creeping 
over me; and in the sccoml place, because the pe¬ 
culiarity of my aunt’s umbrella, when it was 
open, made it less the subject of remark tlian 
when it Avas closed ; and, as I wa^ compelled 
to take it perpetually about Avith me, until I 
could return it to her, lest some accident should 
overtake it, I wished to show that I was carrying 
it with a purpose. Although 1 was quite isolated 
under my umbrella, and, socially, a perfect stranger 
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to all thoBC liappy individuala sittings walkings 
digging, laughiijgj and roasting around me, I felt 
on familiar terms with everybody, I bad a species 
of consciousnesa that I had met them all somewhere 
before. Their faces, tlieir figurea, their mannerSj 
their cliariicteriatics, were all familiar to mc- The 
whole assembly looked like a large and extremely 
amiable family circle, into wliicli T had been fro™ 
quently before admitted as a guest. No doubt it 
was owing to my frequent visits to Ramsgate at 
this particular period of the year, that 1 became 
possessed with this feeling toAvards the Individuals 
around niCj and that I regarded tlicni all as types 
of great and celebrated originals, Avith whom, year 
after year, I had become acquainted. 

There Avas the young geiitlcmaii wlio had just 
come doAVn, it being the first yeai' of his going out 
of town alone, and Avhoae bran new straw hat, with 
lively riband, incipient moustache, sixpenny cane, 
and general aspect of importance, showed lie enter¬ 
tained no slight opinion of the deep responsibilities 
he bad undertaken in having to look after himself, 
I felt I kiicAv him intimately, TheiHi Avas the stout 
old gentleman, who had come down to Ramsgate 
during the month of August for the last thirty 
years—and from his clean, rosy, glittering, and 
effulgent appearance, looked as if he intended to do 
so for the next thirty years to come; and there, 
wiUi him, was his good-humoured ‘‘ good lady,” a 
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countcL'part of liimself, "who spent a perfect fortune 
in giving buns to dirty little beggar boys, and 
pennies to performing inonkies; wbo always listened 
attentively to the terrible stories of misfortunes re¬ 
lated to lier by vagrants, and always bought largely 
of the men who went about with shell-work and 
those mysterious flufiy-lookiEig white comforters, 
which appear to be as inseparable from the 
seaside as the blubber Ri^]i itself. 1 was fami¬ 
liar with them bcali from my youth. 1 felt, 
also, I was on excellent terms of friendship with 
that other rubicund old gentleman, who wore 
a little round hat, and who employed his ivholc 
time ill looking out to soa tlirough a teIc3coi>c, as if 
he were playing the flute with hia eye, apparently 
ill anxious expectation of the return of some long 
absent ship, and who hail a disposition to t;dk 
extremely nautical when a Margate lugger hove in 
sight, or the smoke of tlie Deal packet became 
visible. There, also, I recognised the aristocratic 
tailor from tho West End, who always came down 
with his wife, and his family of three grown up sons 
and four growing up daughters, wlm occupied one 
of the largest houses in the town, and whose family 
led the fashion of the place, by dressing differently 
every morning, afternoon, and evening, and con¬ 
sequently becoming the nucleus of attraction, and 
the object of universal envy wherever they went- 
Herc tliey were at present, in ti^mendous mode—■ 
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for the sons had all got on sailors’ liatSj with pink 
ribbous ; boating jackets, with brass buttons j and 
flannel trowaers, with blue stripes; and the girls 
had all let their back liair down, and liad mounted 
hats with feathers, and white muslin wrappers, with 
butterfly bows stuck all over tliern. X felt I could 
not lay claiui to the honour of being on very inti- 
iiiiitc terms with this family, as 1 am apt to be 
didident in the presence of quality, and cautious in 
boasting of iny acquaintance with the great j but 
still I knew them well, at an extremely respeetful 
distance. There was the belle of tlie sands, with 
an eyc-gla^is, who was also the belie of the principal 
boarding-house, and Avho went about under the 
protecting shadow of a small pursy boy, her brother, 
who got quite sleek upon the quantities of treating 
he received from the lounging group of geiitlejnen 
now flirling with bis “ pretty sister and there 
were the two elderly ladies who were stopping at 
the same boarding-house as the belle, and whose 
private opinions were, that her proceedings Avere 
highly improper in having so many beaux, and 
who, by the aid of mushroom hats, periwinkle curls, 
and crinoline discounted their own ages at 

the rate of twenty per cent., for the purpose of oc¬ 
cupying the same position of attraction; these also 
came within the circle of my seaside acquaintances. 
Besides these there were the old couples, Avho 
looked grandfathers and grandmothers, every inch 
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of them ; arid the young couples, who had jui^t been 
maractl, or ha^i just become happy fathers, and still 
happier mothci’s, and who were the progeny of tJie 
old couples; and the juvciiilo couples, of all ages 
and of aU sizes, the progeny of the young couples ; 
aud there they were, all digging and laitgliiiig, 
andburyiug each other iu the most hniuorous manner 
possible; and tlicre were family <.logs, going out 
into the sea after family walkhig-stiuhs, and barking 
loudly — and there was more laughing, and a 
great deal of shouting, and, altogether, the picture 
waa one I always enjoyed, aUhough my fiisliionablo 
friend, Tom Stilton, will persist in telling mo 
Kanisgate is “low,” and in wondering wlud I can 
see in such a “ liowid” place. 

Nor wore tlicse all the ;iilractionB—for, it being 
twelve o’clock, the cxcitctiicnt ]ind commenced hi 
earnest. Tlic man with the day^a papers Iiad just 
come on the sands, aud w;ii^ rushing about amongst 
the chairs with the newspapcL’s, spread out to their 
fullest extent before liim, like flags of truce. If 
they did not go off with siilficicnt rapidity, he rung 
u small muffin hell violently, as iiiuiSl as to stty tho 
news was getting coUlj and he whetted the appetite 
of the public by mentionijig, in a loud tone of voicej 
iteins of iiitcUigoiicCj such as “ Great Fire in Pet¬ 
ticoat Lane ! Change in the Minigtiy 1*’ (couteni-- 
pkted), or “Capture of a Whale in Bedfordshire!" 
The tragic drama of “ Punch and Judy ” had just 
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LeeD perlbriiiod, iov the sixth time, that morning; 
the AYoodcu victims of Punches harharoua baton had 
received the assigned number of “toppers/' and 
the Hctidlc, Schallaballa, Mr. Joey Grimuhli, Jack 
Ketch, and the Ghost had once more hoGii put 
away into their box, whilst the proprietors of tho 
exhibitievn litul furled tlieir gi'cen baize curtain, and 
Avere now leaning against the scaffolding of the 
shoAv, siiiokijig short pipes, Avith a savage and me- 
iaiK'holy expression. “ Puuoli” heingover,other on- 
terUiiiimeiits had broken out witli great fury, and a 
fierce struggle Avas being carried on iis to Avhicli of 
them should obtniji tlic largest share of the public's 
attention, it ahvays being conceded by all itinerant 
performers, that there is no chance against “Punch,” 
and that yor might us well phiy to the Avinds Euid 
the AViWos .ts hope to draw an audience Avlicn a 
"'I'uneii’'' is iji iho Jieiglibourhood. The curtain of 
the fantoccini bad immediately been draAvn up, and 
the proprietor had (*omiueneed violently to Avag his 
head over the pan-pipes, which instrument there- 
upon emitted a A’cry shrill and very uneerhiin 
imitation of a uautical hornpipe, Avlnlst a little 
Avooden sailor had danced on in an ecstasy of spirits 
and a coniplcxity of strings. The man with the 
birds and the mice AV^as evidently prepared to give 
battle to the fantoccini man j and, having arranged 
his apparatus, he had broken out with extraordi¬ 
nary energy, and a small canary, in a spangled 
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coatj 'was now hopping along a tight rope, and a 
white mouse was scampering up a stick to fetch a 
red flag from the summit, whilst other canaries, 
whose talents consisted in drawing small coaches 
and firing cannon at cadi other, were twittering 
about tlic table in an uncointortablc inanncrj and 
doing their tricks at the wrong times and in the 
wrong places, and making the most persistent en¬ 
deavours to escape their task-iiiasU^r, “Now, sir ; 
go along, sir; be quick, sir; show the ladies and 
gents what you can do, sir,'* shouted the proprietor, 
by which he liopcd to convince the public of the 
highly familiar relations existing hetween himself and 
tlic canaries and mice, and the great respect they en¬ 
tertained for his authority and coinniands* Both the 
man with the fantoccini, and the man with the birds 
and the mice, were sending round the money-box in 
the most eager and desperate manner: for the fact 
was, that the band of Kthiopiaii minstrels, in lamp¬ 
black faces, curly wigs, ami coloured shirts, who 
were highly popular with the piiblicj and who had 
for some time past been tuning up their incongruous 
instruments, were now about to cAniuciice their 
entertainmetiit of gymnastic vocalism, which gene¬ 
rally consisted of thirty-six comic songs, witli 
humorous nigger dialogues for particular members 
of the company between each verse, and elaborate 
choruses for everybody at the end, Thci'c were 
others, too, who were endeavouring to contribute to 
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tliP grallRcalion of the aiaiuscmeiit-loving public: 
for fi pertcct legion of organs occupied the ground 
ut difFemnt pointn, and were apparently trying to 
grind each other down, and obtain harmonious 
^upnnnacy* There was the barrel-organ, which 
possessed the uddittonal feature of a inonkcy in a 
ivd coat, wdiose life seemed to be passed in being 
ssviing off find on tlic organ by means of a chain 
round his nock, and having experiments made upon 
[dm hy the general public to aBocrtaiii what he 
w'ould eat an<l what lie would net; there was the 
large organ on wlieols, that was drawn by a 
iUjukoy, and showed you all tlic instruments, from 
■‘tile trumpet to the kettle,” playing together, of 
iheir own accord, in a glass case; there w^as the 
operatic organ, that ivaa played, in a stmtinieutal, 
revolutionary sort of way, by a gidcvous Italian, 
with extremely wliite teeth and yellow eyeballs; 
there was the old broken-down organ, that was 
pulled about oii a stand, like a child's go* cart, and 
which was turned by an elderly blind man, who 
furnished an accompaniment of angry grunts, and 
was attended by a dog with a tin dish in his mouth ; 
and, happiest invention of tlunn all, there was the 
orgfin that wouldn't play a note, the handle of wliicli 
was, nevertheless, ground with frantic energy by 
a poor blear-eyed, unshorn idiot, in a night-cap, 
Everybody apparently had some business to per¬ 
forin by way of contributing to somebody else's 
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pleasure; and everybotly^a biisiiieHS appenreJ to be, 
at that piirticiilar Jiinincut, to make the biet known 
in the loudest and mo&t decided manner possible* 
TJjo men and boys with the saddle donkeys, and 
the donkey-chaises, and the goaf-eliuiscs, all shouted 
with one accord—and all rushed indiscriminately 
uiK>ri visitors to coinjicl them to enjoy themselves 
with a gallop on a fast-trotting donkey, or a didvc 
ill a slow-going vehicle. To them it was as natural 
people sliould gallop on donkeys with peculiar dis¬ 
positions, or ilrive themselves about in donkey- 
chaisos, wdth uncertain wheels ovit uncertain 
gt'oimdj as it vras that they should bat lie. fn laet, 
whether an indiyidnal should bathe or have a donkey 
ride irninodiatcly he came upon the sands, appeared 
to be the great bone of contention between the two 
classes of proprietors; for the bathing-mudiilies’ 
proprietors were ranged opposite the donkeys’ pro¬ 
prietors, and fiercely urged their claims for support 
and patronage* Of course each set of 2>roprieto]'s 
obtained their customers; and what with the ex¬ 
citement on the one hand of getting the inacliines 
for the bathers, and the bathers up into tiic ma¬ 
chines j and, on the other liand, of getting the 
donkey riders up on to the donkeys, and the 
donkeys up to the mark of moving, there was 
plenty of enjoyment for everybody, and enougli 
noise to bave^ driven a deaf man mad. 

In the midst of such sights and sounds, still was 
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I in :i browii study, considering wliat the agony 
of my aunt most have been when she found the 
old iimhreUa gone, and tliiiiking how anxiously 
■hIjc mast have opened the letter I had sent her the 
next morning, informing her that the cherished 
object was ill my posgcssicm—that it should receive 
from me the most careful solicitude and guardian¬ 
ship. until an opportunity sliouhl present itself to 
restore it to her—that I had antieipaled ■ (?H 11T1 ^ it 
hj boat or railway, but both nicaiirt of conveyance 
seeined open to clanger to an objc'^t of so tiiueU viiluc 
—that I regroftotl tbo Post-office, in tlic form of a 
registered letter, was not available ibr its recep¬ 
tion—that I had slept with it near iiiy pillow—that 
I liad liad all iny meals with it had never 

left my Mde—and that 1 had decided upon bringing 
ir up to town myself before 1 left Kngland, and de¬ 
positing it in her bauds, when 1 hoped my careless- 
noss and inattention would be forgiven* 

I was musiiis thus, when the cherished object 
referred to was suddenly and sharply jerhed away 
f'i'om over my head, and I felt my hold loosening 
from the handle. I could not for the moment see 
to what this action of the umbrella was attributable. 
I however held on to the handle firmly, and ns it 
wiis stilt being dragged in one direct!on, and in the 
same sharp and jerking manner, I continued to jerk 
in the contrary direction. At length I gave a 
{wwerful and sudden pull; there was a short, 

G 2 
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ftiiiale semna—a .sharp rraek—a burst of LTiigliter, 
jiml tlifi umbrolhx AVUi^ I instinctively felt tlisit 

1 liad t-louo something homble, I started to my 
feet; mid the first thing I saw, banging to one of 
the chess-]j;iWTi tips of my mint’s still-opened um¬ 
brella, was a iiuly’s hat uml feathers. The second 
thing I saw was a very large i^ollection o(* meny- 
looking fuccsj enjoying iny dijicomfiturc exceedingly ; 
and llic third thing T sa>v was an extreiiiely prctly 
yoiijjg hidjj without a Init, and a]l her hair pLilied 
about her face, looking very much confused and 
frightened. I perceived at once the state of things. 
One of those cursed chess-pawn tips of my aunt’s 
niiibrclla had caught in the young lady^s hat, as site 
was passing behind me. In iny reckless madness 1 
liad torn the young lady’s hut ofiTher head, ami had 
caused her to scream. 1 had pulled all licr beau¬ 
tiful black hair down—raised blushes of con¬ 
fusion upon her lair face — and excited the 
laughter of the unfeeling crowd. I felt myself a 
brute, 1 closed the iiinbrclln, and undid the hat 
from its hold. 1 muttered apologies as fiist 1 could 
speak them, and asked a thousand, ten thousand, a 
million pardons, for the offence I hail committed, 
ily face was crimson; my hand trembled. She 
did not take the hat I was holding towards her, for 
a time, since she was engaged in collecting her 
dishevelled hair—putting it back again into a little 
elegant fish net she liad worn on her heath She 
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SiimiKul to be years in doing this j and all this time 
1 WHS standing before her, bowing anti blushing, 
and babbling apologies, whilst slio, w'itli her two 
iirms raised over her head, iiinl forming a sort of 
framework to her face, was looking down npoii me, 
with wluit appeared to me to be a inixtore of enn- 
0.^1 ty, and 

I shall never forgive myself,” I stammered, still 
liolding her hat towards her, “for having uniiiten- 
tiorially been guilty of this rudeness. I ought not 
to have put up the unibrclla. It was selfish—it 
was brutal in me to do so,” 

“ Ynu nml not apologise* sir, or bbime yourself,” 
she said, with a laughing look; “it was quite an 
acrideiit; and the fault, if there is any, was alto¬ 
gether mum; I ought to have looked where I was 
going, and not have passed so near to your um¬ 
brella.” 

I sincerely hope,” I continued, “ I have not 
liurt you, in my rude attempts to release my um- 
hrella, I can assure you that I ivonld have been 
more cautious—more gentle in my conduct—had I 
known my umbrella Imd become attached to your 
hat.” 

I wiis stammering more and more, and my face 
was feeling liotter and hotter* 1 did tiot seem to 
have proper command over the words 1 continued 
to utter. They appeared to form themselves, of their 
own ficconl, into absurd observations. The young 
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lady eontinued to look pivilier than ever ; hvii of nil 
the beautifully obstinate heads of hair I Imd ever 
seen or heard of, 1 tliiuk hers ^vas the worst. She 
was still eiulcavouririg to i\\ it properly in her net; 
and she must have iiotiecd iiiy iiiipatienccj for she 
saiflj with sly satire, as she patted the side of her 
hca^l gently with her delicate little hand, “I hope 
I am not troubling you loo much in holding my 
Imt—I shall not ho 

“Ohj dour no !—oh, rertuinly not!—oh, P^'^y 
doiiH mention it!—oli! trouble indeed ! Oh !— 
Im! ha!—how can you suppose such a thing!— 
oh!- 

I felt iny remarks were becoming idiotic* 

I am well aware,” site said, it must be very 
inconvenient to you in having to occupy youi^elf so 
long upon such an absurd accident, and I must, in 
turn, ask you to pai'don me, for having placed you 
in a position wliicli has subjected you to so much 
annoyance,^’ 

She looked so fascinating as she Staid thir', in n 
liglit, merry, musical tone of voice, that I felt it 
hopeless to attempt an answer. She saw iny con¬ 
fusion, and finished her hair witli a few rapid 
strokes and turnings. ” There/' sho said, now 
I can relievo yon of my hat. Thank you/* 

She took it, and fixed it on her head, whilst 1 
stood, With a rude, blank stare, contemplating the 
operation, and looking straight into her bright face. 
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If had appeared to me extremely pretty without 
the hat, she beeamo positively lovely T-vith it on, 
and I felt myself rooted to the spot, attracted by 
the fascination of licr appearance* She tied the 
strings deliberately, without iu any way noticing 
my conduct, her imprcssioii evidently being I wa^ 
some eccentric creature, whose proceedings and 
manners slio could afford to tolerate, tor the sate of 
the anmsemeiit they afforded* 

“ I wish you good morning, sirf ’ she saiil, when 
the hat was securely tied, “ Aly friends will be 
waiting for me, and will he alarmed at my absence.’* 

I mustered up resolution to speak. 

Pray excuse me,” I said to her, “ if 1 again 
declare to you my sincere sorrow ibr having put 
you to ihh trouble. It h not my fault—it is my 
fate.** She stopped, and opened her large eyes 
witii interest and attention, 1 lost iny presence of 
mind again, but I went on, though somewhat inco- 
licrciitly—‘‘ Yes; I as-sure you it is my fate. I am 
connected with an object—mysteriously connected. 
It is allieil to me by an inscrutable syanpalhy; and 
that object will be the index to my destiny through 
life, Through that object I have caused yon an¬ 
noyance, Whatever that cui'scd thing decrees of 
me I must obey it. Forgive me, therefore. Pity 
iin unfortunate creature, allied for ever to a thing 
like this! 

I held up my aunt’s umbrella with rather a drfi^ 
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iiiiitie attitude* The old head appeared to bu grin¬ 
ning more giavagcly tliiui ever. The young lady 
looked hard at the ugly ohjeet for a few moments, 
then curiously at me; and then, suddenly burst¬ 
ing into :i musical laugh, exelaiincd, ‘‘Oh! Tvliat 
fun—but there’s papa'^—'turned, u;id ran laughing 
away, 

Direetly she had disappeared, the whole picture 
before nic, which had appeared so smiling and plea¬ 
sant, changed its hue, and 1 regarded evejything 
through a distorted vision. l[y whole nature seemed 
to have changed under the magic influence of the 
little fairy who had appcai'cd before me. I had 
thrown off my every-day feelings and cniotions, and 
had discovered myself attired in a new suit of flcii- 
sations and ideas. 1 had gone down a trap out of 
Fairy hind, and I had come up another trap to find 
myself in a region where everybody wore masks, 
and looked gross and hideous. It ivas love at first 
siglit. It was love, alsjo, at second sight; for, had 
I been a clairvoyant of tlic most accomplished 
order, I could not have been more firmly impressed 
with the notion that I had loved this yJJling lady iu 
jny dreams, years uud jears agf>, and that my 
present meeting with her was merely tlie result of 
a foregoiiG coiitdusion. I no longer felt of a light 
and mercurial disposition; I no longer regarded the 
modem Canutes sitting j ound me as old frhuids of 
my family circle. I felt actuated toAvards thorn 
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with a jnorWil £;ort of disgust, as if they hdonged 
to another and inferior lieinisphcrc altogether, I 
slekencd at the «ouiid of langhler; and 1 gave a 
wi'eteh !i penny who raine and jdayed A tisa and 
nothing move,” very iniicli out of time, on a barrel- 
oi'gaii, whilst I drank in every i^erecching, liorrid 
*nnte with delirious eostasy. 

With a knitted brow and tlirohhing breast I 
liuvried feoju the sands, looking like an evil spirit 
in flifjht, and chewing the cud of inv hitler reHcc- 
tioiis. I walked up and down tlie most deserted 
streets in tlm town, in the faint hope of aoeing my 
fairy, and I striiek the ferule of nn- nnihrellu upon 
the stones savagely ns I went along. T did not 
seoin to progress, however: for wliene.vor fatigue 
or perspira'iion, or a passing perambulator, (;msed 
ino to halt, I found I was ahvays in the same 
thoroughfare- Now and then T stopped and gazed 
anxiously in at shop windows, or up at first- 
floors, or through garden railings, still faintly 
lioping T might eatch a glimpse of my fairy, and 
very iiiueh puzzling the inhabitants of the estab¬ 
lishments subjected to my observations, wlio came 
and looked at me, and evidently wondered wlietlicr I 
was a vocalist waiting for coppers, or a burglar 
watching for si>ooiis, I rushed after distant female 
figures in hats, still faintly hoping I might see my 
fairy, and div.nv up auddcnly as I approaelicd them, 
inueli to their surprise and fear, 1 w'as w*ander- 
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ing aboutj iis if sojiic myisteviourt inccUaiiisiu, fovra- 
ing piU't of my system, hail hcun sot in motion, and 
wljich AV£w boyojid iny jio^ver of control. At length 
exhausted almost to fcilnting, and pcrspirii^g :it every 
pore, I contrived to slay niy nnul tnul ijnpctuoiis 
career, and returned to niy lodgings, I did not 
>visii to encounter Jlrs, Toiii my landlady, wlio I - 
knew would have cruelly hunted me with questions 
about wlmt I would like for dinner, and when 1 
would like it—a cateclilsm 1 wua not in a position 
at that monient to endure* I therefore went 
Straightway to my bed-room on tiie second door, 
locked the door, tore otf my coat, waistcoat, and 
cravat, and opened the window to its widest extent; 
and having bathed my tlirobbiiig temples, until my 
head looked like a shipwrecked murincr's, and by 
this means soinowliat cooled iiiy liented blood, I 
threw myself upon the bed, to endeavour by rest to 
allay the cxcitciucnt 1 had suftered* t lay in :i 
lialf dreaming state lor some time, listening to I he 
roar of tlie seii, that seemed to me as if it ivere 
uttering a discourse in a loud tone, now and then 
enforcing its observations by a very emphatic 
thump* It apjveared to round its jieriods with the 
most careful calculation as to effect; and, at the 
end of each period, it evidently used a very swelling 
word, and concluded with a thump. Then it .wtiltcd 
to watch the effect; then it recommenced sotto voce, 
gradually working itself up until the paragraph 
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was coniplctcdj and tl»eii came another thump. It 
sounded to me as if the ocean had turned peiv 
patelic prcaeliiii-j and wii^ holding forth at me upon 
my thoughts, feelings, and follies. 

“Had I not altogether acted like an idiot?’' 
roared the sea. “Had I not altogether brought 
my trouble upon myself ? Was it not owing to my 
own imprudence my own fatuity? Was 1 not a 
fool ? Perhaps I tliouglit I could be introduced to 
iny fairyj and that by steady perseverance, and des¬ 
perate importunity, I might make such an impres¬ 
sion as to justify me in offering her my hand and 
heart i If 1 did, I was presumptuous and an up¬ 
start. 11 lit perhaps you will say,” the aca went on^ 
“ tliat you are in a good position ; that you have 
excellent expectations j that you are young, and 
that you would make an affectionate and ever- 
attentive husband? Perhaps you say this. To this 
wc ansAver: Beware lest yon be eaten up Avith 
vanity. How are you to be introduced? Hal iny 
dear young fiiend, that’s the iwint,. Men do not 
tear ladies' hats off by way of introduction. Neither 
is it an incentive to love. Ask the usages of society* 
Can you kneel in the broad light of day before 
your fairy? Can you offer her your hand and 
heart in the pi^esence of a mocking eroAvd ? Again, 
we point to tho usages of society. Perhaps you 
will suggest that you will follow her shadow into 
its house; that you Avill knock, and knock, and 
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kiKH'k und usk to see her, Miut you may 

profess yom- love. Once again, 'we siiy, study 
the usages of society* Are you luxotlsome i llmik 
and pomlcr- Ask yourself: Wluit am T ? Who 
am I? Wliafs my income? Are you saving 
and economical and are you prepared to make a 
settlement? Consider! Are you adapted tor a 
married life, and to encounter it^ ii^spoiisibilities ? 
If you say ^jffo/ then wc say avoid it* If you say 
^ Yes/ then wo tell you you are a braggart, and as 
such unfit fora state of bliss, for no man knows 
what he can do till he has tried/' 

^ The mi Avas going on in this fashion, tlmmping 
and roaring Avith great oratorical energy, AA'hcn iiiy 
attention to its very logical discourse Avas suddenly in¬ 
terrupted by oliscrving an ohjeet in the room I had 
not previously noticed, and Avhich caused me to start 
up from the bed in a sitting posture, and to AA'onder 
liow in the name of all that Avas Avonderful it had 
eoine there. Hanging on the peg my door, Avlierc 
I usually hung.my cout, avqs a hell-shaped object, 
with periodical ribs in its constitution, and Avbieh 
clearly from it# construction avus lui article of some¬ 
body's attire, but Avhicli in an ctjual degree of clear¬ 
ness did not bidong to me. A moment's earnest exa¬ 
mination, and a minute*# considerution, sensed to re¬ 
veal the truth to mo, and 1 fell back in a perfect 
roar of laughter* By Jove, here’s a joke!" I 
exclaimed; somebody’s been into ray room by 
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mistake and Imng a crinoline on my rloor-pcg. 
Its tkat stupid servant, J warrant; or, perhaps, it’s 
a new lodger, who has not rightly miderstood the 
locality ot' her own apartment; at tiny rate, it’s a 
capital joke!” iind 1 laughed louder than ever, 
and drummed niy heels on the bed with delight, 
“ How ill’s, Toir will stare when 1 inform her of 
the inistake. What fun her bewilderment, her con¬ 
fusion, and her apologies wi)l create? Ha! hu! 
lia!” I wa~i becoming alrnoat hysterical witli 
laughter, when I suddenly again started up into a 
sitthig posture, by observing another object that 
had no more husinesH in my room than the crinoline 
on the door-peg. This was a largfs black box, tho 
extent of which seemed designed to contain such 
expansive articles as the one that had first attracted 
my notice. AVliat Avas the meaning of this? Had 
Jilrs, Toff let my apartment to somebody else Avhilst 
I Avas out, and had the new comer taken possession. 
It Avas too had. 1 would have an immediate ex^ 
planation, 1 jumped off the bed in a high state of 
rage, and seized a brush on the toilet-table to 
arrange iny dishevelled hair before the glass, pre¬ 
vious to descending to iny aitdng^]'Ooni on the 
ground floor and having up the landlady. “Holloa!” 
I involuntarily exclaimed, “ tliis is not my looking- 
glass !” No more it Avaa ; my looking-glass had a 
crack aci*oa3 it, and turned summersaults on its axis; 
Uiis was a perfect gloss, and stood still in its iVaiue. 
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Neither was it my brush that T hcltl in my hand; 
mine had a white back; this had a black one. 
Neither was it tny washlrnml-stand; mine was 
green; this was jelloAv; besidcsj where was my 
Macassar and my bottle of Jockey Club ? Kvery* 
thing in the upartmeut hud clianged. Again I 
rapidly endeavoured to account for the mystery. 
Was T ilreaiTiiiig? W;i5 I a second edition of Vic- 
torine?” Was I about to eommonce a series of 
horrible adventures, and upon my arriving at the 
lowest depths of inisciw uiul criinej uml being 
drowned or poisoned or hung as a climax, awake 
again to find that I had been asleep all the time, 
with somebody’s spirit in blue fire wntehiiig over 
Jiic to read me a moral lesson. No ; I was iioU I 
was wide awake; and, us a further proof that T 
was so, I suddenly divined the real truth of iny 
situation* It was I who had made the mistake; it 
was 1 who wjis in the wong room, and that room 
a lady’Si I rushed to the door; there Avas only one 
other room on the floor, and tho door of this Avas 
open. It was not my room, 1 Avas the second floor, 
too, and my bed-room ought to have been on a second 
floor ! Where in the naTnc of Heaven was I? I 
became dewy with a cold perspiration. I ivaa not 
only in the wrong room, but I was actually in the 
wrong bouse ! I then remembered, with vivid dis¬ 
tinctness, that all the houses in the terrace where I 
had lodgings were exactly alike in appearance i 
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that it was almost impossible to distingufelj any one 
house from the other; and that I had, on prcvioiafl 
visits to liainsgate, frequently made the pardonable 
irilslahe of going into the adjoining one iiiHlcatl of 
iny own, I recollected tliat I had on one occasion 
dashed into the front parlour of the lionsoT thought 
wa.^ iniriCj and in doing so had rushed into the 
centre of a dinner-party, and upset the servant 
who was coming out with a tray of glasses and 
cold meals ; and that at another time, iu making 
the same cn'or, I had fallL'ii over an pld gentle- 
]nan apparently tying his pShoe-string8 at the 
feet of his hmdtady. Never, however, had I 
liGOii so absent in mind as to do wliat I had 
now done—of coming np to tlie second floor of the 
wmig hourf', and occupying the wrong room, and 
that room a lady’s* It wa5, however, no use tlunk- 
iiig about it: I jmist get out of the dileinma as 
ijuick as I could, and in the best way possible* If 
I had been a burglar, or a gentlcinjui on a tight 
rope in the midst of fireworks, I could not have 
been more cautious in iny [lerilous descent than I 
was in going down stairs. When I i-cachcd the 
first floor, I listened; tut hearing no one moving 1 
again proceeded, I was in the hall; the street door 
was open ; a few more rapid steps, and the next mo¬ 
ment I was in the street, breathing again, and feeling 
as if I had just escaped some terrible danger. Al¬ 
though my own house was next door, I was still so 
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excittMl with tlic thouglit of the fulvciitmv, thnt 1 
ditl not cure to go iuj but eontiniicd to walk on ; 
and I was even'beginuing to chuckle over the 
absurdity of the incident, and iny good fortune in 
its not being attended with any unpleasant conse¬ 
quence, whejij to the utter iLstoni^hnicnt of a passing 
pot-boy and the alanii of an old lady in ii Ihitli 
cliiiir, 1 gave a bound into the air &eviTal tbet high, 
and uttered a cry tljat could liot have been con- 
sideml anything less than a yelL A fearful fact 
liad presented Itself to me. 1 missed my umbrella! 
I had loft my aimt*s inubrcllu in the lady’s room ! 


CIIAriKll IIL 

yiy first feeling was that I had liopelessly lost 
my aunt’s umbrella, and my agony and despair 
were bitter in the cxtremcp How could T return 
and recover it* Could I knock at the door, and 
explain to the landlady 1 had Icilt an unibndhi in a 
Imly’s room, on the second flotr? yShouhl I be 
believed, in tlic first instance; and, even if 1 were, 
might I not seriously compromise some innocent 
person by such an inquiry? On the other hand,, 
what would my aunt say when she should hear of 
the loss of the object she cherished so highly; what 
would bo- her conduct towards me for the future ? 
Sliould I not deservedly lose her regard altogether? 
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Slioidd 1 not be ratlilcsaly discarded from her favour ? 
Should T not cause her the most poignant disap¬ 
pointment and grief? Again, how would my own 
interests und fortunes be affected? Absurd and 
improbable us my aunt*s proplie<*y concerning the 
old umbrella, in connection with myself, had ap¬ 
peared to me in the first instance, the more I bad 
seen of il, and the more 1 had considered the sub¬ 
ject, the more 1 became a proselyte lo uiy aunt^s 
opinion, that I was in some mysterious way iden¬ 
tified With this ridiculous object, Tlie adventures 
of the morning ba<l certainly not in any 'way served 
to clieck the growth of this supei'stitioii in my mind; 
and Jiiy present alarming and perplexing situation, 
arising sobdy through the liated cause of all my 
troubles, uiniost convinced me that what I hatl 
regarded as a wild ilhisioti, was u substantial fact. 
When the old umbrella is lost, you will be 
lost lUso.*^ These were the prophetic words 
of my aunt. If the cherished object should be 
lost, I felt certain some terrible calamity ^vould 
befall me. At every hazard, therefore, T determined 
to regain possession of the umbrcUa; but how? 1 
would not knock and inquire, for the reasons I have 
given above, I would wait a few minutes to col¬ 
lect myself, and then I would boldly inarch up the 
steps, througli the door, up the stairs into the 
second floor room, recover my umbrella, and de¬ 
scend, I had gone up there once and come down 

H 
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again, without cncouTitering a soul, anti why might 
I not do it a second time with equal success? If [ 
were stopped, it would be quite time enough to ex¬ 
plain juatters. I ivonld luive given half T possessed 
to have been at that moment seized with the same 
absence of mind that led me to make the ascent 
to the second floor on the first occasion ; for I felt, 
that going up two flights of stairs in cold blood, 
and with one’s destinies hanging upon the rosiiU 
of reaching the top unobserved, wUp^f a very dif¬ 
ferent undertaking to doing the same thing unin¬ 
tentionally. I continued to walk away from the 
house uU this time; and, being now in front of an 
hotel, I entered the cofTcc-room, and ordered a glass 
of pale brandy. Directly the waiter brought it I 
seized the glass with avidity, litemily threw its con¬ 
tents down niy throat us if they had been pills, 
and nearly suffocated myself in consequence. The 
waiter stared bard, and I heard him mutter, in a 
subdued tunc, “ Well, I’m blessed; that’s a good’uii 
—that is.” I felt the water in my eyes, and my 
throat burning; but I also felt my Courage rising 
rapidly, under tlie influence of the spirit. I thought 
I would try the effect on the waiter. He was a 
little waiter, of a meek and white appearance, and I 
therefore asked him, in a loud, bold, defiant, bullying 
way, “ What there was to pay V* and, as I thought 
he hesitated in answering, I added, imperiously, 
“ Come—out with it man! What are you staring 
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ntl Do you think T wish to eat you? Eh I 
fellow!” 

The^ little waiter started at my altered manner, 
and sidled toward.^ the door, evidently hecoiuiii" 
somtjwhat tilarmed. I was delighted* I marclicfl 
after him, and shouted iu a threatening tone, How 
much, fellow? how much? By the Ijord Harry, 
ril know how much!” I made a feint to rush at 
him; but, with a shriek of “ One Shilling! ” ho 
had vanished through tho door; aud I heard him 
roaring up and down the passages of the hotel, and 
telling everybody that there was an escaped lunatic 
in ilic coffee-room, who had swallowed a shilling's 
worth of brandy, and was now thirsting for his— 
the little waiter's—blood, I left half-a-crown on 
the coffee-room table, and issued forth, feeling much 
refreshed, and more determined and resolute. [ 
was now so decided upon at once boldly entering 
the house, and walking up to the second floorf even 
if dragons and Hons should be sitting on the door 
scrapers, that I ran all the way to the terrace 
whore the house was situate, and arrived in front 
of it almost breathless. I looked up at tho windows 
to see if any one were visible in the rooms, and who 
might observe me coming in, and, seeing nobody, I 
whistled a popular melody in the most cavalier 
manner I could assume, and then, forcing a smile 
on to my countenance, to excite tlie notion in the 
minds of passers bye that I was a resident In the 

H 2 
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house I wm enterings aiifl not u housebreaker 
effecting a surrepLitious ciitranccj T sprang up thi^ 
front steps, turned the handle of the street door, 
uiid mounted the first flight of stiiirs. Pshaw! it 
was nothing, after alL I felt encouraged by my 
success ; and I was going up the second flight, taking 
strides of three steps at a time, when, to my utter 
discomfiture, I found myself suddenly standing face 
to fiice with a stout, elderly gentleiuan, witli white 
hair, a profusion of white whiskers, aiul a red face, 
Avho wa^ coming down, atnl who, by means of his 
figure alone, in tlie narrow staircase, effectually 
prevented niy lurther progress upwanls* 

He eyed me sternly for a few moments, and then 
he said, “1 beg your pardon, sir, but anay I ask 
where you arc going ? 'Fhere is no other family 
than my own resident in this liouscj and 1 liave not 
llic pleasure of knowing you.” 

Tlilse observations anti questions, under the cir¬ 
cumstances, were so iiiucli to the point, that I fdt 
miserably at a loss for an answer. I however stain- 
mered out, in an inquiring manriBr, ** No other 
family resident in the house? oh, indeed! are you 
quite sure?” 

** Quite,” said the stout geutleiuan, emphatically^ 
as if he were decided upon stopping any further 
argument, ofi that point at least. 

Dear tile!” 1 continued, assuming a look of 
great perplexity, then 1 fear^I fear I must have 
made a mistake.” 
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No doubt about aaid the stout gentleman, 
more emphatically than before, and commencing to 
desccTuh Of courscj as lie advanced I had to re¬ 
treat, which I did in u hesitating, undecided maTmer, 
that did not at all serve to alhiy the Buspicions the 
stout gentleman had evidently commenced to form 
of my conduct. It wns hojjelefts to expect I could 
get up dtmrs, witli a suspicious and emphatic stout 
gentleman persisting in coming down them, so 1 
said, with as good a grace as I could, “ I have mis' 
taken the house, I see.” 

Clearly,” with still greater emphasis, and 
coming down two steps- 

It 13 veiy absurd, certainly. I have to apolo¬ 
gise, It is very inconvenient not to be able to 
know yonr own house.” 

Very.” 

“ So many similar mistakes occur in liamsgate. 
The houses ai'e so much alike.” 

«Indeed!” 

We were now coming down very fast. 

The only way,” T continued, I can see of 
preventing such aciddeuts, is always to knock. ” 

“ Precisely.” 

** But, then again, that gives the servant a gimt 
deal of unnecessary trouble.” 

Does it?” 

Nothing seemed to alter or move the emphatic 
gentleman. Ills eye was fixed steadily on me ; 
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Jindj aa lie marched on, so I retreated^ my face still 
towards him. We hail turned tlie corner of the 
first landing, and were now descending tho last 
fiiglit. 

“ It'S a fine day,” I ventured to observe. 

Is it?” 

I am extremely sorry to have given you this 
trouble, I will be more careful for the future.” 

“ Good day,” said the stout gentleman. 

We were on the door mat. 

Good day,” I said, smilingly, determined to 
keep it up to tho hist, and making a leoble eflbrt of 
politeness, by raising iiiy hat, a proceeding which 
did not seem to weigh favourably in tiie mind of 
the stout gentleman, for lie eyed me with still 
greater sternness, and opened the door to its very 
widest extent, as if he desirtKl to render ray egress 
us easy and expeditious as possible, 1 stepped 
out, 1 heard the door slum violently behind me, 
ujid tlierc I was in the street again, still without 
my aunt's umbrella. 

This would never do, 1 immcdiutely felt I had 
heen deficient in determination an^ nerve in my 
interview with the stout gentleman, I ought to 
have been firmer and more decided in my manner—■ 
to have stated ray true position, and demanded 
the return of my proi)erty, I had been guilty of a 
piece of pusillanimity, in allowing myself to be 
thus ushered^ out of tho house, uttering fictitious 



MY aunt's UMBREKLA. 


119 


exciiscis and forced apologies. I was a pretty fel- 
loAV, certainly, 1 could bully a little waiter, but I 
did not dare to demand my own from a stout gen- 
tleniuTi. The picture would not endure a moment’s 
cojiternplation* The stout gentleman was still in 
the passage, no doubt. He would not have had 
time to go up stairs, I would open the door, and 
firmly, but politely, demand the restoration of my 
chattel. Accordingly, I again seized the handle, 
tTirned it, threw open the door, and once more 
stepped into the passage. I hud begun, in a bold 

tone, ** I beg your pardon, sir; but-” I stopped- 

The Imll was empty. The emphatic gentleman wna 
not there. I listened. No one was stirring, I was 
not going to call up stiiirs to the stout gentleman 
that I had come back, and that 1 wished to speak 
with Jiiin ; tluxt would have been rude. Nor was I 
going out again, simply because I had found nobody 
in the passage; that would have been ridiculous. The 
thought inshmily suggested itself to my mind, that 
1 might perliaps this time succeed in getting to the 
second floor without encountering any opposition, 
1 again closed the door, and again commeneed 
mounting the stairs, for the third time that after¬ 
noon. 1 moved on the extreme tips of my toes, as 
if 1 were dancing a pas ftmiasiiqite in a ballet; and 
! had reached the first floor, when, as ill fortune 
would Imvo it, my foot, unaccustomed to the pecu¬ 
liar position in which I xvas employing it, caught in 
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a stair-rod, and down [ lellj witli Ji heavy crash, 
on to the landing, upsetting a smttlo of coals that 
stood outside the drawing-room door, in uiy fall. 1 
was just conscious of hearing a series of short, female 
shrieks, a rough voice using emphatic expressions of 
anger, and a rush of footsteps, when the dmwdng- 
room door was thrown violently open, and the stout 
gentleman stood over me in a threatening attitude. 
Ills eyes glared with rage ; his taco was redder 
than ever, and his whii^kurs looked intensely white 
and bristling, 

‘‘What is the meaning of this, sir? Who arc 
you ? "iVhat are j ou tloiug here t Why do you 
persist in coming into my house, sir? I insist 
upon an explanation/* 

“ Oh! Ihn sure they're thieves, Captain Tom- 
piou/^ said a female voice, evidently in great alarm, 
from the interior of the room. “Tm sure thcy*rc 
tliieves. Send for the police at once/' 

I saAV I could not be in any worse position than 
I tlien waa, so I scrambled up, and, witli as much 
dignity as a person in my then situation, stand¬ 
ing amongst a quarter of a faundi-ed ofjuiohly coals, 
and with patches of coal dust on Ins face and hands, 
could be expected to assume, I said— 

*‘I did not dosii-c, sir, tliat the intentions 
with which I came into this house sliould be 
divulged/' 

“No doubt you didn’t/' said tlie emphatic gen- 
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tleman, whoac name appeared to bo Captain 
TompioDt 

“Spate your sneers, sir,*' I continued, **until 
you have heard me. Tlic circumstances whicli 
originally caused me to come here ^vc^e purely 
accidental; but the result of the accident was such 
that, had I discovered myseJf, T might have seriously 
compromised some innocent third party. I wm 
desirous of avoiding this contingency. I was 
anxious—— 

“ You win excuse me, sir,” said Captain Tom- 
“ but 1 neither understand nor believe a word 
you are saying. I find you on my staircase. That 
is ill itself suspicious. Your answers to iny ques¬ 
tions are a series of jn'cvai'ications its to why you 
am there. Tliat is still more suspicious, I con¬ 
duct you to the street door, and immediately after¬ 
wards i find you have again clandestinely entered 
my house, and upset my coals. That is convincing,” 

My blood was getting up, “ Since, sir,” I mplied, 
“ you force me, by your taunts, to I'cvcal the reasons 
which brought mo here, bo it so, let the conso- 
([UGiiccs be what they may. 1 have oome for my 
umbrella! ” 

Had I told the stout gentleman I had come for his 
gold watch and seals, or for his diamond shirt pin, or 
that I was prepared to allow him tlie alternative of 
giving me his money or his life, lie certainly could not 
have presented such a picture of astonishment as he 
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did Avlien lie heard this declaration. Tliat T, ^honi 
he had evidently commenced to reganl as a supe* 
rior sort of area sneaky should have come into his 
house to demand ** my umbrella,” was a piece of 
such gross impertinence that could only be ex- 
[dained by the fact of my being in an habitually con¬ 
fused state of iiitclicct upon the subject of jueum 
and tuum, lie suggested as nuicli, when he said— 
Your unibreilft! What umbrella? Confound 
your impudence. 1 suppose you mean int/ um¬ 
brella ?” 

“No, sir,” 1 said, gently hut firmly, “1 repeat 
what I have before said. I came here for my um¬ 
brella ; and, what is more, I do not again leave this 
house without it.” 

“ What does ho say ? ” said the female voice, 
sharply, from the interior. “ How can you have 
patience witli the fellow ? If lie won’t go away, 
why don't you bundle him down stairs ? I would, 
I know, if I was not an invalid.” 

“Pray, don’t disturb yourself, Mrs. Tompion, 
Pray, leave the affair to me. 1 can manage it 
much better without your interferenci^’ 

I had folded my arms and looked defiantly at Cap¬ 
tain Tompion, so os to convey to him, by my attitude, 
the impression that 1 both yvus and would remain a 
statue on that particular spot until my request was 
granted. 

Ify determinatioii very much increased the astO' 
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iiisliment of the Captain* lie was not quite pre¬ 
pared for sucli a display of decision on my part, ao 
he rattled his watch seals with gi'cat nervous 
energy, and looked extremely Imrd and savage* 
Mrs- Tompion, however, interrupted the discussion 
by commencing to utter short gurgling moans. 

Oh, dejvi'! oh, dear!” said Mrs. Tompion, “ what 
a place this Ifcvmsgate is ! I always thought that 
something would occur to us if we came here. Now, 
if we had gone to Scarborough, as I wanted you, 
C'aptain Tompion, this would never have happened ; 
ijut you always will have your own way ; and 
when yon see I am so ill that I cannot move out of 
a chair, you don’t cai'e, not you ; and if I was being 
murdered by hoiLstd>reakcrs, or rifled by highway¬ 
men, it would be all the same to you, I am sure.” 

“ Pray do not make such ridiculous observations, 
my dciir,” said the Captain, who was getting alto¬ 
gether rather bewildered—what with my firmness 
on the one hand, and the want of it on the part of 
Mrs. Tompion, and his having to deal with us botli 
at the same tinie. 1 am doing all I can to get 
rid of this person, but he persists in saying he wants 
his umbrella.” 

ril ring for tlic police,” screamed Mrs. Tom¬ 
pion* 

Captain Tompion, gave me one look, and seeing 
1 was still immoveable, and not being able to 
suggest any other remedy to compel me to depart, 
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said, with groat emphasis, “Do, my lovc;^^ and 
then ho dived both Ida Imnds deep into Ida pockets, 
and said fiercely to me, “ Now avc shall see, sir, 
whether you will leave this house or md*” 

There wiis a gi*cat deal of moaning from the 
interior of the room, followed by i\ terrible 
pull of the drawing-room belb This was suc¬ 
ceeded by a seeoud, imtl a third—each louder and 
longer than its predecessor—-until fifty bells ap- 
{>eared to be ringing nt once, in the laiilsl of Avhich 
a female from tlie nether regions was heard s<iream- 
lag, at the highest pitch of her voice, “Coming! 
coming r’ and this being considered the point at 
which she might Siifely tlesist, Toinjiion left 

off ringing and took to groaning louder than ever, 
and culling “ Thieves ! 

“ What Is the matter, Cap’en Tompion—olt, 
what is the matter ?said u middle-aged woman, 
evidently the laniUady, coming up the stairs, bring¬ 
ing ivith her an incense of dinners, and wiping a 
very hot and greasy face with a veiy dirty and 
greasier apron, 

“Go for the police, Mrs, Sinugg^” screamed 
Mrs* Tompion, “ thoro's thieves in the house! 
They fell over the coal-acuttle going up stairs, and 
your master’s caught one of them, wlio won't go 
away*” 

“Thieves!” echoed Mrs* Smuggs, looking first 
at me, then at |kc coals, tlien at Captain Tompion. 
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rilcn at tlic stato of tins static-carpet^ and finally 
putting her head over the banisters, and shrilly 
shrieking, Maria, bring up the bicoom !*' 

Having thus relieved herself, she placed her arms 
a-kinibo, and, with an air of great determination, 
iwldressed me as “ Y^oinig feller,” and demanded, to 
know what it was 1 niigiit please to w'ant. 

Simply my umbrella, madsniu” 

Come, she was not going to stand no nonsense 
like that; I had come to tlic wrong shop to play up 
iiiy larks, and she would let me know, in two two's, 
what was what* 

11'you Avill have the kbidiicss,"’ I said, deli¬ 
berately, 'Mo go into tho front room on the second 
floor, you wdll tlicre find a gi'ecn, old-fashioned 
umbrelbj, with a car^'eJ Imndle. That umbrella 
belong.^ to me ; it was left there by aiTident, and I 
luwe called to recover it.” 

In the second floor front, indeed! llow could 
that be, seeing that that was Jlisa Annie's room ? 
Did I take her for a fool ? if so, she would soon let 
me know the coiitniiry ; and that she hadn't kep^ a 
"ouse at Ramsgate for fifteen year, and done for the 
best of liimilics, to be frightened at a feller. How 
could niy iiinbrella be in Miss Annie's room? 

How, indeed!” said Captain Tompioii, still in¬ 
credulous ; a pretty excuse, certainly. However^ 
go up Mrs, Smuggs, and convince this person be 
is mistaken, since I cannot” 
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“Don't cl o anything of the kind, Mrs, Smiiggs/* 
said Mrs, Tompion from the room; “go for 
IJolicc; depend upon it he's got his ncooinpliecs,” 

“ Have the kindne^^s to be ejniet my love,” salrl 
Captain Tompion, “Go up, Mrs, Smuggs, Til 
take earc of him; lie shan't eseiijw/' 

Thus enjoined the landlady proceeded up stairs, 
muttering expriissiona of doubt as to the state the 
meat then roasting Arould be in if she didn't go 
back to the kitchen at a very early period, since 
tlmt girl Hilaria was worse than ustdess, and always 
did everything to rags^ herself indmlcd. It was a 
period of great suspense. The stout Captain kept 
his eye sternly fixed upon me, whilst I assumed the 
best appearance of indifference I was able, A 
few anxious moments, and I heard the hurried 
stops of Mrs- Smugga descending the stairs. 

“ Is this it V' said the landlady, holding up iny 
aunt's umbrella on the top stair, 

I gave vent to a rapturous expression of joy, I 
could have embraced the landlady, “It is; it is," 
I shouted; “that's my umbrella^ You sec, sir," I 
added, turning to Captain Tompion, ^4bat I spoke 
the truth. Yon see how unjust yon have been in 
your suspicions of me.” 

Instead of the Captain offering me any apologies 
for his conduct—instead of his withdrawing the 
offensive expressions he had used towards me—he 
burst into a state of greater excitement than I had 
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yet seen liim sufTcv, and roared out: Where did 
you find it, ma’am V* 

‘^Iii Miss Aiinifl’s room,” replied the landlady; 
“ there it was, sure enow, a standin' in the comer/* 

“How did it come there?” ho continued, ad¬ 
dressing me. “ This is even worse, sir, than beforei 
I demand an explanation; in fact, I insist upon 
tin cKphuiJition- How came your umbrella in my 
daughter’s room? Whore is Annie? Go and fctcli 
her, inj/nin ; go and fetch her instantly.” 

“ AVhat’s that about Annie?” screamed Mrs. 
Tompion, getting more opaque tuaii ever. “Oh, 
dear, when will tliis end—when will he go away ? 
lias he t)ecn rf)bhing things out of Annie’s room ? I 
hope slio huHn’t lost her new light blue silk?” 

“I nssviro you, sir, it was entirely through an 
accident in my coming by inistako into the wrong 
house that”- 

“ Don’t humbug me, sir,” shouted Captain Tom- 
pion; “ it seems to me you do no tiling else but conic 
into wrong houses/* 

Sir !” I shouted in return, 

“ Ha! air to you! What do you mean ? Do you 
think Tve been in the Koyal Navy all my life to be 
humbugged in this fashion ? To be called ^ Sir!’ in 
that fasliion* How dare you come hero, and en¬ 
deavour to compromise my daughter in this way? 
Who are you, I should like to know?” 

“I never saw your daughter in my life,” I 
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shouted, me my umhndljij ;uid let me 

1 shull do notliing of the kind; I’ll luivo tlii^ 
matter cleared up before you lea\ e this house,” 

And I’ll have my umbrella, 

D—^ your iitiibrolhi!” 

'rim stout gentleman was in n paroxysm of mge, 
and he rushed into the drawiug-roomj followed by 
the landlady, still holding the cause of all thiH oon- 
fusiorij and begging him to he calui or he might in¬ 
jure a wcssel,” 1 iiistiiictivdy ibllowcd them, Di¬ 
rectly I entered the. rooitij the lady who had been 
keeping up tim running fire of cloudy comments 
during iny dialogue with Captain Tompion, and who 
looked like a very large bundle of siuuvls, in a mob 
cup, screamed out, “Oh, he’s come in—there"!! be 
uiurder !” and commenced pulling the bell-rope willi 
great energy, I’hc more I shouted my ex postu¬ 
lations and apologies, the more the stout gcnthunaii 
stormed; the more the stout gciitieman stormed, 
the more tlie landlady begged him to be calm, and 
think of hia “ wossclaand all the ^lo we were 
doing this, there was the invalided lady pulling the 
bell-rope with both hands, as if she had been, 
ringing a triple-bob-major, or hauling taut a sail* 
The confusion had reached its height, when a 
door was hoard to close, and a light step and a 
light laugh were heard on the Btairs. There was 
immediate silence in the rootn^ and the tnvaUd lady 
desisted iroin exhaustion. 
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''There 13 my daughter, just come in/' said Cap¬ 
tain Tompion. you shall hear a denial from 

her OAvn lips* Now you sliaU discover, sir, how 
futile your endeavours have been to compromise an 
angel of innocence*” 

“ Oh ! you vilHng!” said Mrs. Stnuggs. 

The next moment the owner of the light laugh and 
light step tripped inon*ily into the room, but stopped 
suddenly on beholding such evidences of excite- 
inent before her, J looked at her, and wliat were 
my horror and confusion wlicn I beheld in her, my 
/Viiry of the s:uijg, the 3 ''Ouiig lady whose hat I had 
BO rudely torn from her head in the morning- It 
was that gentle being, then, that I had coiuim)mised 
by my ab-ioiicc of mind* It w;i 3 her that I now 
liad the credit of endeavouring \vilfully to injuro- 
1 felt as if I Avere going mad* However, I deter¬ 
mined she sbould not recognise me, and immediately 
covered iiiy face as avoU as 1 could with my hand¬ 
kerchief. Again did the cursed umbrella thwart 
my intenti*nis, and drag me deeper into the dilemnia j 
for, iinincdialely after the entrance of the young 
lady, and almost before she Jiad had time to run 
find kiss her jnother, and to ask ivhat was the matter, 
Mrs, Smugga held up the umbrella before her eyes, 
and said, Do yon know this umbrella, inisa, and 
whoso it is?” 

The young Itidy looked at it for a moment 
earnestly, and then, ghinciiig towartls me, where I 
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WES Standing trembling and wratcheil^ and turning 
round and round to avoid her recognition, like a 
feeble top on its last spin, burst into a long peal of 
musical laughter, and said, Oh, yes ; I have seen 
it before. It belongs to that gentleman.” 

I thought Captain Tonipion had lost his power of 
speech altogether when he heard this statement. 
He stood glaring at me with his mouth open for a 
few seconds, whilst his hands opened and shut with 
a spasmodic energy, iis if he were tonlcinphiting 
the j)ropricty of immediately springing at my 
throat. 

** How dare you pursue my daughter, sir,” he 
shouted, ^‘unknown to me, her father, sir? How 
dare you deny to me your actjuaintancc ivith her, 
sir? TiVhat is the meaning of this villaiiy ? How 
dare you take your umbrella where you did ? Do 
you think by such means to compel me to receive 
you into my house 

‘‘ Oh 1 papa,” said the poor dear little fairy, 
looking ready to cry, “ what are you ^ying ? What 
is the matter? What has tins gentleman done 

Done, my dear,” continued Captain Tompioii, 
embracing his daughter, and glaring at me over his 
shoulder, he has endeavoured to injure you*” 

This was too much. I lost iiiy head, I deny it, 
sir,” I cricfL , “I can hear all your unjust imputa¬ 
tions but that, I should be a wretch, indeed, if I had 
even contemplated such a vilkiny, I declare to you 
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I did not know tliut lady was your daughter. 1 
swear to you I came here wholly by accident, and I 
never had a thought either of injuring her or annoy¬ 
ing you. IV'lieii you iire calmer, sir, you will regret 
this hiirslincss towards me. You shall know then 
how much you lisive wronged me; and, in sup¬ 
posing 1 could ever huve plotted to injure you and 
yoiira, how deeply you have injured mo.” My 
voice faltered as I concluded, tmd I felt a choking 
sensation in my throat, for I saw that poor little 
frightened Annie had fiurly burst Into tears, and 
wjis now crying, with her head on her father’s 
shoulder. 

Oh, papa,” said the dear girl, quite ignorant as 
to whn'i the Ciiuse of this sti^aiigc scene might bo, 
<=do turgivc him; Vm sure he tlidn't mean to 

do it r 

Mrs. Suiuggs,” said the ruthless Captain Tom- 
pion, “ ^ve him his umbrella, ttioii, and let him go- 
Leave my house, sir, he continued, “and I trust 
we may never meet again/’ 

“I am sorry,” f said, taking the umbrella, “I 
am sorry that we should part, Captain Tompion, 
with any bitterness between us. As to meeting 
again, you may rest assured that it shall not be 
my fault if your wish is not fulfilled. I will leave 
Ramsgate iit onco; but I will not longer bear with 
mo an object which has caused me so uiuck wretched¬ 
ness. I attribute all that has occurred to the pos- 
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session of tliis miibrcllii. Wherever I carry it mis¬ 
fortune will overtake me* My fate, I am told, is 
allied to this object. If it is so I care not: for 
here, in your prcscuee, 1 will destroy tiie cause ol' 
all this trouble.” 

And so saying I sei^sed the old imibrclln, and, 
with the fury of a mudiniin, 1 struck it across my 
bended knee. Its old ribs cracked Imui and pitirc- 
ingly* I struck it again and again- I saw \ts 
eyes looking appealingly at me* Little Aunic, too, 
screamed, and held up her hands as if pleading in 
its behalf. As 1 met her appealing look, 1 lost uiy 
power to strike again; my strenglli appeared to lail 
me, and, the window being open, I tliixjw ilic old 
umbrella violently out, with soiue faint ho])e tliat 
it might fall into the sea sind he lost for c\'er. 

There, sir!” I continued, when I had done tliia; 
and after 1 had w^aited a short time to recover troni 
jny excitement and exertion-—‘‘''Dicre, sir! have 1 
now convinced you of iny desire to obtain your 
good opinion before we part ? Have 1 now nirurded 
you fiufhcient evidence, that what 1 Iinvc said I 
believe to be the trutli { Have I iio^ shown you 
how deeply you have wounded my foelings by your 
harshness and injuattcc ?” 

With one long parting look at little Annie, I was 

rushing to the door, when who should 1 encounter 

standing on the threshold, looking ut me with a 

1 

sternness I shall never forget, but my aunt! She 
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was tlra^vn up to lier full height j her arms were 
crossed on lior waist, mid she appeared as silent 
arnl as rigid as marble. Heliiiid her stood Ifr. 
Pilgrim, whoso lace wore a pnwage cxpresaioii of 
rejjugnancc, directed at rac. How did they come 
there. Were they real, or were they but ‘‘lalsc 
creations of a licat-oppressed brain.” I was rivetted 
to the spot, and my astonishment was in some 
iiKuisurc shared by all the other actors in the scene, 
Avho regarded my aunt and her attendant with in¬ 
quiring and anxious glances. 

“ So, Herbert,” said iny aunt, sternly and pro¬ 
phetically, “ am I too late ? I started from town 
directly T received your letter, to save you,, if I 
could, but 1 have arriveil, 1 fear, too late. I came 
to the address you gave, next door. You were not 
at honir- but you had been seen coming into this 
house three dilTcrcnt times during the day. I saw 
the umbrella fall from the wintlow. I knew vou 
were ill trouble. I entered; but I regret to think 
that perhaps I am too Into.” She jminted as she 
apokc to the old umbrella, in Mr, Pilgim’s liaiid. 

Abashed before her penetrnfing glance, I said, 
“ Forgive me, aunt, for what I have done^ it was 
you who made me believe in the evil character of 
tliat object j and if I cndcavoiirod to rid myself of 
it, it was because I have had no rest since 1 took it 
away. I could not any longer endure the misery 
with wliich it has surrounded me-” 
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Herbert! ” sbe SftiJ, stiU stringing on tlie- 
same spot, ^^you shoulil learn to emlurc tbings 
Tvitli patience ami submiasion. You do not know 
how far the cviL? we liavc to encounter} ami tbe 
ills we liave to support, are not desigrsej to bring 
us happiness- In all liiswild ami desperate ad¬ 
ventures your poor uncle Gregory, gf‘ the Pelican, 
never suffered but ho did so bapplly. lloiy do yon 
know that tlie misfortunes wiiicb you aeini?e this 
umbrclbi of having brought upon you, may not have 
been designed as blessings? T know poor iinrle 
Gregoiy, of the Pelican, would have tohl you so-^^ 

Old Tompion bad Ixjen listening attentively to 
tny aunt^s lecture, and when she had conic to this 
point he burst out— 

“ What, brave old Gregory, of the Pelican ! Did 
you hnow him, madam?’" 

“ He was my brother,” said my aunt, without 
moving a muscle or exhibiting ihe remotest sur¬ 
prise, III her opinion the entire A^'ovld had hoard 
of, or ought to have heard of, Uncle Gregoiy, of 
the Pelican j” and that sJl the world knew or ought 
to have known she was his sister, ♦ 

Your brother, madam—and you, sir?” turning 
to me— 

He was my uncle, sir,” 1 said. 

What, brave old Gregory, of the Pelican! Old 
Greggs, as wo used to call him ! WImt, lie your 
brother and your uncle I He, my dear old friend 
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ami benefactor — my comrade and my chum— 
whose sword saved my life in a liancl'to-hand 
encounter with the pirates uji the Irrawaddy, and 
who stood godfather to triy dear Annie here! He, 
the brave old salt—the kind old tramp! Give me 
your hand, madam—give me your hand, sir 1 God 
save the (^uecn and bless yon both! ” 

Tltc stout gentleman, in gi*c;it excitement, seized 
my aunt^s hand, and shook it warmly; and then, 
having done tiic saints ,to me, he kissed his daugh¬ 
ter, wiped his eyes, and took the old umbrella out 
of Pilgriin’a hand, 

“ yes—now I look at it again—this was 

old Greggs’ umbrella, I know it well. I know 
the head! Why ho brought it tti the christening 
of my dear Annie here. You recollect, don^t you, 
dear '! Oh! no; T forget mysol£ Of course you 
were too young to recollect old Greggs standing 
gotlfatlicr to you, and leaning on this old umbrella. 
Why, he was lame then, and if it hadn’t been for 
this support, he couldn’t have stood godfather at 
all. That very day, ma’am,” he said to my aunt^ 
“ wo made a contract—old Greggs and I did—a 
solemn contract, by word of mouth, and this old 
umbrella was the witness; and that contract was— 
I may mention it to you, madam— 

Ho leant his liead on my aunt’s shoulder, and 
whispered in her ear. My aunt started, and 
opened her eyes very wide, and said, “ Indeed 1” 
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Her frigid iniinncr molted lifec ire before the rosy 
sua of t!ic old Ciiptaia’d bojiaiiiig coiiateiiaacc- As 
for that old gcnUeiimn^ directly lie liiul iiiiidc the 
c 0111 imuiiratioII he sturted bark rouriii*T ^vdtli hiu^li- 
ter, slapping bis thighs and calling out—“Don’t 
say a word, that’s all, It^s ii line johr, ain’t 
it; but wliatevcr you do, don’t say a word/’ He 
then danced madly round the room, in the course 
of which proceed!!igH he bundled Mrs. Simiggs 
out of the aijartmciit, bidding her get the dinner 
ready, and knives and forks for tn'o more, and put 
down inoro fowls; then he kissed Ids danglileiv 
and said, “ Oh, you darling 1” then he hit me in 
the ribs, and said, “Oh, you dog!” then he shook 
up Mrs, Tomjiion, who had gone to sleep; mid 
upon her waking and looking very much scared, he 
shouted in her ear that “ Old Greggs’ Kister and 
old Greggs’ neplicw” would stop to dinner, 
which induced the still dim Mrs. ''rompioii, in licr 
ignorance as to who the parlies might be, to observe 
that it Avas fortunate the spoons Avere electro-plated 
—Avhicli might have been a compliment, but ivhich 
sounded very unlike one; and finally, he sank ex¬ 
hausted into an arm-chair, AAdicre lie sat almost 
breathless, half crying Avith laughter, and supremely 
liappy, affectionately hugging my aunt’s umbrella I 
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ClIArn5E IV. 

I did not go on to the Continent that summer. 
I thought Kamsgato a cliarming and delightful 
place to stop at for a few inontlis’ togethci*. 1 won¬ 
dered liOAY anybody could prefer the Alps, or tlic 
Eliiae, or Paris. Strange to say, old Toiiipioii 
and hia family stoi^pcd at Ramsgate longer than 
they luid originally intended : poor Mrs, Tompion 
wart such an Invalid, and required so much nursing, 
and the sea breexc did her so much good, I sympa- 
thisad so much with licr in her ailments, too, that 
T could not but call at Iqast once a day to ascertain 
hoAV she was, and ivlicther she required anything; 
and, stiangf*! to say, that she generally did retjuirp 
something, which 1 always volunteered to obtain, 
and which she was ahvays delighted to accept. 
Not that she Avas very good company, for she hud 
a curious habit of going to sleep Avlienovor I came ; 
and old Tompion alAA^aya AA^anted to look at some 
particular object a long way out at sea, to ascertain 
whether it was a fishing-smack or a Avhale. On 
these occasions I had no altcnuitivc but to liston to 
the prattle of little Annie, or to try the new music 
Avith her on the piano, just to see wlicthcr aa"c could 
get on pretty ivell together; and, strange to say, 
Avo did get on so Avell together, and were so very 
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siiccessful, tlmt we generally oncorerl everj tiling wo 
attempted, and thought the new imiaie ahoiit the 
best music that liad ever, without any exception, 
been composed- 

The tiino flagged so little, too, in this amusement, 
that I was rather son'y than otherwise, when iirs- 
Tompion (altltoiigh 1 had called expressly to see lier) 
II woke np from her sleep to describe some wonderful 
<lreatu she had had about a or ohl Tompion 

returned from Ida ins];M3Ctioii of the object out at 
sea, to relate that he tlionght he had niiule it out, 
and then went on to talk about ** top-gal Ian 
and ‘lenders," and making way,” and a variety 
of otlier nautieid matters I did not precisely under¬ 
stand, but which, nevertheless, made him chuckle 
immensely. It was quite surprising, too, to think 
how many places there were in the iieigldiourhood 
that were worth a visit, and how few of them either 
the Tompions or I had ever provioualy visited; and, 
as Tompion fortunately got so much hotter as 
to bo ordered carriage exercise, and the weather 
was remarkably fine, of course advantage was taken 
by her family to show her about. ^Of course, also, 
Mrs. Tompion had to be on all such occasions 
helped into the carriage and helped out of the car* 
riage, and aSectionately bolstered and generally 
looked after; and as Mrs. Tompion was in this 
respect too much for one, and more than enough 
for two, my services were accepted to make up the 
third. 
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A circumstiiiicOj too, whieli nlways aficrdcil us 
great pleasure in these little trips, was to see Mrs. 
Torapion so tar recovered as to he anxious to get 
out of ilic earriugo und endeavour to walk up preci- 
pii^s to look at views, supposed to be YQry beau¬ 
tiful when seen from a gi'eat height; and our satis- 
fa<itioii would have been probably still greater, only 
~Mys. Tompion, after being hoisted up a veiy sliort 
distance, invariably broke down, and requested to 
be allowed to sit still a short time, which she im¬ 
mediately proceeded to do. Captain Tojnpion could 
not leave lier under such circumstances, and it 
As^ould have been a pity, so poor Mrs.Tompion used to 
observe, that the young people should lose the view 
on her account, and tliat, therefore, they must go up 
and see it> This the “ young people,” being atlmirers 
oi'naturr, and attracted by the prospect of seeing a 
bcantiftd view, and not desiring to act contrary to 
the wishes of poor dear Mrs,Tompioii, never objected 
to doing; and it was really wonderful how extremely 
beautiful the views always turned out to be, it 
being admitted that they were infinitely superior to 
anything that could be seen in any other part of 
the world, and quite wortli the time, however long 
it might be—and it waa never very short—occupied 
in observing them. 

Strange to say, I had become so domesti¬ 
cally inclined by paying so many attentions 
to Mrs, Tompion. I had seen her saffering 
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SO aniiablys and had found licr to he so pleased 
’with iiiy society, that I became convinced that 
the feeling of waiting upon anybody one was 
attached to, and performing little kindnesses, 
was rather ii more pleiisnnt thing altogether 
than scampering about the world alone, and sicken¬ 
ing oneself with selfish cnjoyEiients, So that when 
one morning, artor the lapse of two months, T re¬ 
ceived a long and affectionate letter from my aunt, 
suggesting, in a rm^ory sort of manner, the pro¬ 
priety of my getting settled and having a liomo of my 
own, and asking me whether it was ever probable I 
should find any young person who Avonhl be able to 
secure my affection-s, and wlio would not refuse 
mine in return, I came to the conclusion, derived 
from a careful perusal of the epistle, that my aunt 
was about the most sensible woman that bad ever 
lived, licing, as I was, on extremely friendly, and 
even confidential, terms with old CaptainTompion, I 
took the opportunity, the very same evening, when 
the family had gone to bed, and Avhilst he smoked his 
pipe and drank his grog, of reading my aunt*s letter 
to him, and asking his advice njtoii the subject, 
It was a very remarkable circumstance, that, 
directly I bad done this, the old Captain jumped up 
and seized my hand, !ind shook it so hard that I 
thought he would have wrenched it off, and informed 
me that “ I had made him happyand that the 
contract ho' had made with his dear friend, old 
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Greggs, would now bo fulfilled; for that contract 
wiiSj that hig two godchildren should be united if 
thcj- ever should meet und love each otlier- “ You, 
dear boy,’* said Captain Tonipioii, and my little 
Aiinio were good old Greggs’ godchildren* I know 
she iovcg you/* 

“ And I love her, sir, dearly/’ 

** I know you do^ You shall have a plum with 
her, dear boy* God gave the Queen, and bless you 
both I” 


The day dear Annie and I were married, and as we 
were coming out of church to the candages, it com¬ 
menced to drizzle* Sir, l^lgriiii stepped forwiird, 
and ovc" oiiv hcitds extended my aunt’s umbrella* 
The old thing looked quite proud and dclightcd- 
It seemed iis if it were a good spirit stretching out 
its anus itbovc ua to bless us in our happiness. 
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